OLD  SONGS 

of  the 

CHURCH 


Presented  to 


With  the  Compliments  of 
Philadelphia  Memorial  Park 
"The  Garden  of  Memory^ 


PHILADELPHIA 

MEMORIAL  PARK 

A  Cemetery 
Without  Tombstones 

The  builders  of  this  "Garden  of  Memory"  entertain  the 
conviction  that  death  and  the  necessary  funeral  arrange- 
ments should  be  surrounded  by  as  few  signs  and  symbols 
of  mourning  as  good  taste  and  the  conventions  will  per- 
mit, and  that  the  remains  of  the  departed  should  rest 
amid  scenes  the  cultured  beauty  of  which  should  be  in 
harmony  with  the  tenets  of  Hope,  Faith  and  Immortality 
by  which  they  have  lived  and  died. 


'A  cemetery  yet  a  lovely 

garden  spot. 

Where  naught  of  woe  obtrudes 

its  melancholy, — ' 


Executive  Offices 
Suite  920-21 
Fidelity-Philadelphia  Trust  Bldg. 
Pen.  0307 


A  glimpse  of  the  beautiful  Portal  Garden,  first  completed  unit  of  Phila- 
delphia Memorial  Park,  located  at  Frazer  in  the  beautiful  Chester  Valley 
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Ill  the  Garden. 


C.  A.  M. 

Slowly. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


-X 


--0- 


-H  a|— 


1.  I  come  to  the  gar-den  a  -  lone,    While  the  dew  is  still  on  the  ros  -  es ;  And  the 

2.  He  speaks,and  the  sound  of  His  voice    Is  so  sweet  the  birds  hush  their  singing  And  the 

3.  I'd  stay  in  the  garden  with  Him      Tho'  the  night  around  me  be  fall  -  ing,  But  He 


^—=^ — i— S — S-J-t^. — *— s — -^J-sS  


voice     I   hear,  Fall-ing  on      my  ear;  The   Son      of  God    dis  -  clos    -  es 
mel   -  o  -  dy,    That  He  gave     to    me ;  With  -  in      my  heart     is     ring  -  ing. 
bids     me    go ;  Thro'  the  voice   of   woe,    His  voice     to    me       is     call    -  ing. 


a 


m 


Choeus. 


:=1: 


T  5 


And  He  walks  with  me,  and  He  talks  with  me,  And  He  tells  me    I  am  His  own. 


W-l  h — — 


1^  •  -0-  ^  -0-'-^- 


And  the  joy   we  chare  as   we    tar  -  ry  there,None  oth-  er   has  ev  -  er  known. 


1 


Copyright,  MCMXII,  by  Hall-Mack  Co.    International  Copyright  Secured 
Note.— On  all  "  Talking  Machine  "  records, 


Dear  Lord,  I  am  Ready  to  Go. 

"  Ready  to  do  whatsoever  mj  Lord  the  King  shall  appoint."— 2  Sam.  15  :  15. 
Mrs.  J.  I.  McClelland.  J.  Lincoln  Hall. 

-A  ^  X 


1 

1.  I      hear     Je  -  sus    call     me     to  fol   -   low.  Dear  Lord,  I  am 

2.  His     path   may     be  through  the   deep  shad  -  ows.  Dear  Lord,  I  am 

3.  That   some  -  one   may  know   my   dear  Sav   -  iour,  Dear  Lord,  I  am 


r — r 


-  -1     -1     -1  1  1 

I  «  IP  4P — 

1 — J-'  ^  m  ^  — 

read 
read 
read 


y  to 
y  to 
y  to 


mm. 


go.         Where  He  leads  the   way.  By   night  and  by 

go;  My    light   He    will     be,  And    all  things  to 

go ;  For   souls     I  would  win      In    this  world  of 

-g^^^ig-  '9-'     -m-    -m-    -m--  ^  ^ 

-5-- — — »■ 


\ — r — r- 


day, 
me, 
sin. 


Chorus. 

-A  1- 


I 

Dear  Lord,   I      am  read  -  y  to 


go. 


will     go,   I  will 

I     will  go. 


-!22- 


:t=t 


t — r 


i 


4  4- 


:=1: 


^  <^-- 


go, 


Wher  -  ev  -  er     He    calls  me 


to 


I  I 
go;... 


For 


will  go, 


A  \ 


I 


will   go ; 


4=:=l=:1: 


ni  go  


1 


He 


I  I 


m. 


is    my  Shep-herd,  I     know,   I'll  go,. 

I  know, 

J  ^  J 


ru  go. 
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Good  Morning  to  Heaven. 


W.  C.  Poole. 


P 


4: 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  When  the  night  is  o'er,    On  the  Day  Break  Shore.On  the  morn  of  that  endless  day, 

2.  With  the  voy-age  past,  And  my  anchor  cast,  Vic-to-ry  forme  shall  be  won, 

3.  With  the  day-breai'  song,  Of  that  wondrous  Lhrong,Singing  to  our  Lord  and  our  King, 

-m-  S 


t=t=t 


Li^  I 


k  1^ 


-Z54- 


There  is  welcome  there,  In  that  cit  -  y  fair.  And  I'm    go  -  ing  up  there 
As  the  gates  swing  wide, And  I  step  in- side,    I  shall  hear  my  Lord  say," 
I  will  join  some  day.  As    I    go    to  stay.  Where  Hi:;  prais-es  shall  ev  - 


to  stay. 
Well  done, 
er  ring. 


^    \^    ^    \^  \ 


Chorus. 


4=t 


Good  morn-ing      to  heav  -  en,   some  morn-ing,  I'll      say,    Good  morn-  ing  to 


heav  -  en. 


and     go    there    to  stay.  Where  nev  -  er 


a    shad  -  ow  shall 


dark-en      the  day,    Good  morn-ing     to  heav- en,    some  morn-ing   I'll  say. 


SI 
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Walking:  In  the  King's  Highway. 


Bev.  A.  H.  AcKLEY 


B.  D.  AcKIiET. 


►T— «  « 


-m-  ^-0-   -0-  -0- 


1.  Days  are  filled  with  glad  -  ness,  nights  are  filled  with    soog,     Walk  ing    in  the 

2.  Mu  -  sic  from  the  home- land    fills    me  with    de  -  light,     Walk-ing    in  the 

3.  Crown' d  with  ten- der  mer  -  cies,  guard -ed  by     His     love,     Walk-ing    in  the 


-P- — P — ^- 


V    >  > 


^   1^   ^  1^ 


-0-  -m- 


-¥- 


high  -  way, 
King's  high-way;  .... 
King's  high- way;  .... 
King's  high-way;  .  . 


And  the  world  grows  brighter,as  we  pass  a  -  long, 
Vis-ions  of  the  glo  -  ry  break  up-  on  my  sight, 
Je-8U8  gives  a  fore-  taste   of  the  joys  a  -  bove, 


m  m  _ 


-^—0- 


the  King's  high-way  I'm  walk-ing, 


'1/    >    >  I 


Chorus. 


Walk-ing  in  the  King's  high- way.      Walking,  walk  ing  ia  the  King's  high-way. 


— 0. 


1/  1^  1^  I  I 


yes,  I'm 


Walking  in  the  King's  high -way  To  the  place  of  ma  -  ny  mansions, 

the  King's  highway, 


1^    1^    Lo*    !  ! 


-^^  It 


I     shall  come    at      last,         Walk-ing    in     the  King's  high  -  way. 
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Sunrise. 


W.  C.  PootE. 
Solo. 


B.  D.  ACKLEY. 


T    r  I  ,  I  r    I    I  I 

1.  When    I  shall  come    to  the  end     of     my  way, 

2.  When    in  His  beau  -  ty  I  see     the  great  King, 

3.  When  life     is  o  -  ver  and  day  -  light    is  past. 


When     I  shall 
Join  with  the 
In    heav  -  en's 


m 


r 


rest      at      the    close      of  life'f 
ran  -  somed  His   prais  -  es  to 
har  -  bor     my     an  -  chor  is 


7^  . 

day,  When  "  Wei- come  home  "  I  shall 

sing,  When     I      shall   join    them  my 

cast.  When    I      see     Je   -  sus  my 

I  ^ 
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Whispering  Hope. 


"We  *  *  rejoice  in  hope  of  the  glory  of  God.'"— RostAiJS  5:  2. 
Mrs.  J.  I.  McClelland.  Axr.  by  Clyde  Wlllard. 

From'-' Whisperiiis  Hope.  " 

Dl^t.  ^ — ^ 
 V 


1.  Like  the  faint  dawn  of  the  morn  -  ing.      Like  the  sweet  freshness  of  dew, 

2.  Sing-ing  the  song  of  for-  give  -  ness,      Soft  -  ly   I  hear  in   my  souL 

3.  Hope  is  an    an  -  chor  to  keep      us,      Hold-ing  both  steadfast  and  sure ; 


Comes  the  dear  whis-per  of  Je 
Je  -  sus  has  conquered  for  -  ev 
Hope  brings  a  won-  der-  ful  cleans 


sus.  Com- fort-ing,  ten -der  and  true, 
er  Sin  with  its  fear-  ful  con  -  troL 
ing.  Thro'  His  blood,  making  us  pure. 


'mm 


i 


ii 


mjym 


Dark-ness  gives  way  to  the  sun  -  hght.  While  His  voice  falls  on  iny    ear ; 
Whis  -  per-ing  cour-age  for  war  -  fare,     Bending  Thine  ear  wher.  I  pray; 
Vvliis -  per-ing  hope  of  His  com   -   ing.     How  my  heart  thrills  at  His  Word! 


.  =5  S 


i-i— ^ — m 

'  >l  

— s — s 

^  • 

r":  B  a 

i 

 m 

Se 
Gl< 
0 

a- sons  of  h 
3  -  ri  -  ous, 
to  be 

eav-en's   re-  f 
ris  -  en  Re-d 
-atching  and  ^ 

*  m 

_  m 

resh  - 
eem  - 
vait  - 

1  

mg.  ( 
et, 

ing.  li 

1  

rail    to  new  j 
0   how  I  pr 

Lead  -  y  to 

1  •  • — 1 

'  •  m — I 

rlad-ness  and 
aise  Thee  to  - 
wel-come  the 

i — 

cheer. 

d=iv! 

Lord! 

— m-  m — 

-m 

--■m — m — 

-mm- 

M 

— m  m — 

m 

m 

Chorus. 


.m  •  m  m  ^  ^ 


Whis      -      per-ing   hope.   like  the 

Whis  -  per- ing  hope,  -whis-per-ing  hope, 


  of  the  an     -  gels. 


~m~m--^^ 
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Whispering  Hope.— Concluded. 


rit. 


I 


#-tH-# — I       1-^—1-  — |. 

t^-^y-  \  -  J- 1  -  J-  i  -w-p^ 


Je      -      -   sus,Thy  Jove   is  sweet   mu    -      -    sic  to  me  

Je  -  sus.  Thy  love,  Je-  sus.  Thy  love,  is  sweet  mu-  sic,  sweet  mu-sic  to  me  


^^^^ 


1 — t^-r-^j — \ — \ 


*  Small  notes  for  Alto. 


i 


Lead  Me  to  Calvary. 

Jennie  EvEiiTN  Htjsset.  Wm.  J,  Kirkpatrick. 

,  Slowly. 


L 


1.  King  of  my  life,    I    crown  Thee  now,    Thine  shall  the  glo  -  ry  be; 

2.  Show  me  the  tomb  where  Thou  wast  laid,     Ten  -  der  -  ly  mourn'd  and  wept; 

3.  Let  me  like  Ma  -  ry,  thro'  the  gloom,  Come  with  a  gift  to  Thee; 
1.  May  I    be  will  -  ing,   Lord,  to     bear      Dai  -  ly  my  cross  for  Thee; 


f 


Lest  I 
An  -  gels 
Show  to 
E  -  ven 


for  -  get  Thy  thorn-crown 'd  brow.  Lead    me    to    Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
in  robes  of     light    ar  -  rayed  Guard  -  ed  Thee  while  Thou  slept, 
me  now  the    emp  -  ty    tomb,  Lead   me    to   Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
Thy  cup   of     grief    to   share,   Thou  hast  borne  all    for  me. 


-1  

Chorus. 


Lest    I    for  -  get  Geth  -  sem  -  a  -  ne; 


Lest   I    for -get  Thine   ag  -  o  -  ny; 


1| 


f 


f 


Lest  I 


for  -  get  Thy   love    for     me,    Lead   me     to  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
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f 


s 


Romans  VI. 


C.  A.  M. 


— ^ — ^^_=l!l=^ 


C.  Attstin-  Miles. 

.A  1  ^-r-A- 


1.  I     am  not    un  -  der  law,  I'm  un  -  der  grace.  As  it  tells  me     in    His  Word, 

2.  "Whether  sin    un  -  to  death,  or  right-  eous-ness.   In  o  -  be  -  di  -  ence  al  -  way," 

3.  "  Sin  shall  not  have  do-min-ion     o  -  ver   me,"  For  in  grace  I     shall   a  -  bide, 

4.  "  For  the  wa  -  ges   of   sin    is  death "  in  -  deed.  As  'tis  writ  -  ten    in  His  Word, 


.a- 


:t=t=(: 


I  I 

:=1— - 


It     is  grace  that  provides  for    me     a  place  At    the     ta  -  ble     of     my  Lord. 
Know  ye    not   that  to  whom  yourselves  ye  yield,  Ye  are    His  whom  ye      o  -  bey. 
And    a    serv  -  ant    of  righteous- ness  I'd     be,  Since  the  Righteous  for     me  died. 
But  the  gift    of   our  God,  e  -  ter  -  nal    life,    Is  thro'  Je  -  sus  Christ,  the  Lord. 


m 


Chorus. 
■if-rr^-:^-'—^ 


I  ri- 


I    am  not, 
I    have  sought. 


un  -  der  law, 
I  have  found 


I'm  un   -  der 

my  {Omit  


grace, 


J I  am  not  un  -  der  law,  un  -  der  law,  I'm  un  -  der  grace,  I'm  un  -  der  grace,. 
( I   have  sought,  I  have  found,  I  have  found  my  (Omit  


■l—A- 


It   is  grace  that     res-cued  me.  It   is  grace  that    keeps  me  free. 

It     is  grace  that   res-  cued  me.  It    is  grace  that  keeps  me  free. 


It: 


1 


-.mr~w~ 


^  1^  I  I 


I    I  I 


A  AS^As- 

-«^-^  m — m— 

 « — w 

— 

hid    -    ing  p 

hid -ing  place,  my 

lace,            I  am 

hid  -  ing  place, 

-m--  -m--  -m^-  -m--  -m- 

-[=  -t=      -t=  -tz- 

T     -r-  r 

not      un  -  der 

-0- 

\  r 

law,  I'm 

\  1  

un  -  der  % 

Tace. 
* 

w  W  W  ^ 

—  — ^ — » — 

-iG — — 

-U  U 

:[z— t  t  t2=k 

 ©1 — 
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There's  a  New  Day  Dawning.  9 

Rev.  A.  H.  AcKLEY.  B.  D.  Ackley. 

I       I        I       I       I        I  I 


1^- 


1.  Go   forth     to  serve,  as      Je  -  bus  went,   To    min  -  is  -  ter    to  men; 

2.  Be     loy  -  al     to  God's  Ho  -  ly  Word,  De  -  liv  -  ered  to     the  saints; 

3.  Seek  Christ,  His  will,  His    sac  -  ri  -  fice,    His   bless  -  ed  way    to  live; 


f 


f 


I 


A     mes'  -  sen  -  ger  from  heav  -  en  sent,    To     do     His  work    a  -  gain. 
Hold   fast    the  truth  that   you  have  heard    A  -  gainst  the  world's  com -plaints. 
Let    self    die   out,  Christ  shall  suf  -  fice.    To    Him  your  spir  -  it  give. 


m 


Chorus. 


Z5t- 


There's  a   new   day  dawn- ing.  There's  a    new   day  dawn  ing,  Then  a  -  rise,  0 


It 


-PL  ^. 


1 — r 


■i5>- 


1^ 


— g|- 


-z5^ 


chil-dren 


of  the  light,  A  -  rise  and     singi     There's  a  new  day  dawning,  There's  a 


422- 


i 


— I- 


i 


<5  


new  day 


—Id — ^- 

dawning.  When  the  na-tions  of  the  world  shall  worship  Christ  the  King. 

jj^ 


i 


f 


1  T 
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10. 

a.  1 


1  Belong  to  the  King. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 

Solo  or  Duet, 


Maurice  A.Clifton. 


1—4- 


1.  I   be- long  to  the  King,   I'm  a  child  of  his  love, 

2.  I   be-  long  to  the  King,   and  he  loves  me  I  know, 

3.  I    be- long  to  the  King,   and  his  promise  is  sure, 


I  shall  dwell  in  his 
For  his  mer-cy  and 
That  we  all  shall  be 


J  , 

^h^-^  r-.    

--z^  -J — a 

pal  -  ace  so  fair;  For  he  tells  of  its  bliss  in  yon  heav-en  a  -  bove,  And  his 
kindness,  so  free,  Are  un-ceas-ing-ly  mine,  wher-so  -  ev  -  er  I  go.  And  my 
gathered  at   last    In  his  kingdom  a -bove,   by  life's  wa -ters  so  pure.  When  thifi 


4^- 


r 


I 

Chorus. 


chil-  dren  its    splen-dors  shall  share, 
ref  -  uge    un  -  fail  -  ing    is  he. 
life  with  its    tri  -  als     is  past. 


I    be -long  to    the  King,     I'm  a 


ifeZZZSEI 


-I  h 


4 — ^- 


child  of  his  love,  And  he  nev  -  er  for-sak-eth  his  own;    He  will  call  me  some 


-m-  - 

T^r-  •  1 

-fe)'  l  -y.    1  ' 

m- — m- — 1 

— 0 — 

— «  m 

\ — V-l- 

>^W-^ — 1 

1  

/ 

! 

\  1  1 

lit      e  t^^_iEzd 
>    >    i      i  1 

i 


day     to  his  pal  -  ace    a  -  bove,     I  shall  dwell  by  his     glo  -  ri  -  fied  throne. 


 •        t  ' 

m— 

r  r  r  >  -f  ^ft— a 

1 

/  1/ 



» — » —  m — 

1  1  "-i  
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Jestts  Set  the  Music  Ringing.  11 

Bev.  Geobge  O.  Webster.  C.  Austin  Milbb. 


_jn — — K — ^— ^ 



^^f^d  

— ^  ^-1 

1^ 

2.  I     can-not  keep  from  singing  Since  that  glad  day,  When  Jesus  took,  in  mer-cy,  My 

3.  His  love  each  day  is  growing  More  sweet  to  me,  Each  day  new  grace  and  beauty  In 


i 


• — ^—  - 


glad-some  song;  Ah,  well  do   I    re-mem-ber  When  songbe-gan  to  start, 'Twas  Je  -  bus 
sins     a  -  way;  He    o-pened  up    a  fountain  Whence  streams  of  gladness  start, 'Twas  Je- sus 
Him   I    see;  For  all  this  world  can  of  -  fer  From  Him  I  would  not  part,  Since  He  hag 
-   -f-    «  .  •  .  _    _     ^-   -  .       -        -«  • 


Chorus. 


[d-T— 



1 

set  the  mu-  sic  Ringmg  in  my  heart.   In  my  heart  ...  He  set  the  mu-sic  ringing, 

In  my  heart 


In  my   life  ....     a  heav'nly  gladness  bring-ing;  Ah,  well  do    I  re-mem-ber 
In  my  life 

 ^  ^  -jl^-  pj^     -'^  -'^ 


1/    >  1^  U 

When  song  be-gan  to  start, 'Twas  Je-sus  set  the  mu  sic  Ringing,  ringing  in  my  heart. 


^=F:i=5z:t:: 
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Glorious  Preedotn, 


Haldob  Lillenas. 


Alfked  Judsow. 


 1^  

::^-  -'=r-  -ft — k  -i^--d 

1 — 1 

1  |>i — 1^ — ^ 

—7 — « 

-T    S    *  S 

-i-m 

1.  Once 

2.  Free- 

3.  Free- 

4.  Free- 


I  was  bound  by  sin's  gall  -  ing  fet  -  ters,  Chained  like  a  slave  I 
dom  from  all    the    car  -  nal   af  -  feo  -  tions,  Free  -  dom  from  en  -  vy, 


dom  from  pride  and 
dom  from  fear  with 

0i-z  =_ 


all  sin  -  ful 
all    of  its 


fol  -  lies,  Free  -  dom  from  love  and 
tor- men ts,  Free  -  dom  from  care  with 


f 


struggled 
ha  -  tred 
glit  -  ter 
all  of 


in  Tcim; 

and  strife, 

of  gold; 

its  pain; 


mm 


But    I     re  - 
Free  dom  from 
Free-dom  from 
Free-dom  in 
^.  .m- 


ceived    a      glo  -  ri  -  ous   free  -  dom, 

vain   and  world  -  ly    am  -  hi  -  tions, 

e  -  vil  temp  -  er   and     an  -  ger, 

Christ  my  bless  -  ed    Be  -  deem  -  er, 


^    ^  ]^ 

Chorus.  ) 


When  Je  ■ 
Free  -  dom 
Glo  -  ri- 
He  who 


BUS  broke   my  fet  -  ters  in 

from    all    that  saddened  my 

ous    free  -  dom,  rap-  ture  un 

has    rent   my  fet -ters  in 


twain. 
Ufe. 
told, 
twain. 


Glo  -  ri  -  ous  free 


dom, 


> — h — ^ 


 r  N  


— ^ — ^ — a^—  - 


fill  free-  dom,  No  more  in  chains 


— — 
won-  der 

=:te=fc: 


of  sin 


1    re  -  pine  I 


Je  -  SUB  the 

-m- 


■m-^—m--—m  — m- — 

r-i  u  u  u 


n — ! — 

rA  ^ 

glo-rious  E-man-ci  - 

i-m-- — 

pa  -  t 

-w  • 

^  ^  \;r- 

or,  Now  and  for 
0..  •  .0.  .0. 

ev  -  er   He  shall  be 

^  1  — i—;— r  1 

mine. 

 ,  m- — » — 

U  >  U 
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I  Have  Left  All 


13 


Eev.  Johnson  Oatman,  J'-. 


Clyde  Willard. 


w 


m 


i4: 


1.  I  ba7e  left  all  to  f^ol-low  my  Sav-iour,WhereHemayleadby  nightorby  day; 

2.  I  have  left  all  to  fol-low  my  Sav  iour,  Ev-'ry  de  -  sire  I  merge  in  His  will; 

3.  I  have  left  all  to  fol-low  my  Sav-iour,  All  of  my  pride  and  sin-ful  de  -  sires; 

4.  I  have  left  all  to  fol-low  my  Sav  iour,  Nev-er  will   I  turn  back  to  the  world; 


And  I'm  resolved  that  I  will 
Tho'  He  may  walk  the  val  ley 
Will-iog  to  be  conformed  to 
Then  I  shall  reign  with  Je-sus 


be  faith-ful  To  my  dear  Friend  the  whole  of  the  way. 
of  sor-row.  All  of  the  way  I'll  go  with  Him  still. 
His  im-age,  Ready  to    do  whate'er  He  re  -  quires, 
in   glo-ry,   Af-ter  the  stars  from  heaven  are  hurl'd. 


Chorfs. 


 S — K- 


I  have  left  all  

I  have  left  all 


to  fol-  low  my  Sav  -  iour,  To  fol  -  low  my 
to    fol  ■  low,  to     fol  -  low  my  Sav-iour,  To 


■b^— t^— fa^h 


 q:^s;=?s=^ 

 ^T^'  -^-r      1  i  49— 

 g     S  ^  * 

S=i — ^^=^ 

Lord  .  .  .    each  hour  of  the 
fol-  low  my  Lord ,  each 

day,  .  .  ,  .     I  have  left 
hour  of  the  day, 

«   »    P   P  1 

T"=="r  k  ^  ^  1/' 

I  have  left  all    to   fol-low,  to 

:fr:f::f::f:  :f:  ^  p  -f- 
-U-U-t^-i  L**  1^ 

:k-t^-i;?-r   

 1  

 — 1  1**- 

 =■  



I 


Sav     -  iour, 

fol-low  my  Sav-iour, 
-m~  -4^- 


Will-ing  to  go  

Will-ing  to  go 


each  step  of  the  way 


of  the  way. 


izi=t;z=kzitz=^z 


1/  1^ 
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C.  A.  M. 

In  march  iime. 

t=4 


Win  Them  One  by  One. 

(Mabch  Song  tor  Men.  ) 


C.  Austin  MtIiML 


m 


5 


i 


1.  If      to  Christ  our    on  -  ly  King 

2.  Side  by   side    we  stand  each  day, 

3.  On  -  ly   cow  -  arda  dare   re  -  fiise, 

4.  Not  for  hope    of  great   re -ward 

-^^  H  J  , 


r  r 

Men  re-deemed  we  etrive  to  bring, 
Saved  are  we,  but   lost  are  chey; 
Dare  this  gift  cf    God  mig-ase; 
Turn  men's  hearts  un  -  to   the  Lord; 

I- 


=1: 


^  -m-  -m- 


Just  c?ne   way  may   this    be  done —  We  must  win  them  one    by  one 
They  will  come    if     we    but  dare    Speak  a  word  back'd  up    by  pray'r. 
Ere  some  friend  goes    to     his  grave,  Speak  a  word  his   soul    to  save. 
Just   to     see      a   saved  man  smile    Makes  the  ef  -  fort  well  worth  while. 


— S — fJ 

f  r  r 


4=1: 


--4-  J- 


Chorus. 

iii 


So,  you  bring  the  one  next  to  you, 
If  you'  11  bring  th  e  one  next  to  you, 

I  ,  J  ,  .-4 


And  I'll  bring  the  one  next  to  me;  In 
And  I  bring  the  one  next  to  me;  In 

I  ^  J  ,  .-U  ^ 


r-i — r*  n  ^  1 — hi 
^  r^-«^-J — ^ 

U    ,     1  .  1  -J 

1  H 

f  r  r 

all   kinds  of  weather,  we'l. 

all  work  togeth-er.  And 

—  r-| 

see  what  can   be  done 

-A  < 

__q  4— -A- 

1 

i 


I 


-iS- 


I  T  -      r  r  T  f- 

no  time    at  all   we'll  have  them  all,   So   win  them,  win  them   one    by  one 


I 


Copyrlgbt.  MCMXV,  by  Ball-Mack  Co.  loternatloniil  Gopyriglit  fieciuedL 


still  Sweeter  Every  Day. 


15 


W.  C.  Mabtdt. 


AiTSTTN  MrLia 


_r.    ^  -ft. 

-•  -^1 

1.  To    Je  -  SU3  ev  -  'ry  day   I  find  my  heart  is  clos  -  er drawn;  He's  fair  -  er  than  the 

2.  His  glo  -  ry  broke  up-oa  me  when  I   saw  him  from  a  -  far;    He's  fair  -  er  than  the 

3.  My  heart  is  sometimes  heavy,  but  he  comes  with  sweet  rehef;  He  folds  mo  to  his 


:i^-=aC-aU-f!— ^ 

• 

LmLi — 4k — «L: — @j — ^ 

glo  -  ry  of  the  gold  and  pur- pie  dawn;  He's  all  my  faa-cy  picfc-xires  in  its 
lil  -  y,  bright-er  than  the  morn-ing  star;  He  fills  and  sat-is-fics  my  long -ing 
bos  -  om  when  I  droop  with  bHghting  grief ;  I     love  the  Christ  who  all  my  bur-dens 


— 4^ — e?-- — » — 

'  U  gru  ^ 

-fes^  ^  1 

I    If  ^ 

b-^ — ij^ — — . 

i 


^ — «- 


fairestdreams,and more;  Each  day  he  growl  still  sweeter  than  he  was  the  day  be-fore, 
spir  -  it  o'er  and  o'er;  Each  day  he  grows  still  sweeter  than  he  was  the  day  be-fore, 
in      his  bod  -  y  bore;  Each  day  he  grows  still  sweeter  than  he  was  the  day  be-fore. 


Chorus. 


1^  1^ 


The  half  can-not  be  fan 


cied  this    &idc  .... 

The  half  can-not  be  fan-  cied  on  this  side  the  golden  shore,  The    half  can-not  be 


the  golden 
fan-  eied  on  this 


fi>  ^>  fi>    U  tsU  fe-r  Ut- 


shore;  0  there  ....  he'll  be  still  sweeter  than  he     ev-  er 

eide  the  golden  shore;  O  there  he'll  be  still  sweeter  than  he  ever  was  before.than  he 


was  be-fore. 

!    1  ! 
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k  New  Name  In  eiory. 


G.  A.  H. 


P 


C.  AnsTiM  Miles. 


i 


4— N: 


— w  V  «r    -w^  p  . 

1.  I  was  once  a  ein-ner,  but  I  came  Par- don  to  re- ceive  from  my  Lord. 
2,1  was  hum -bly  kneeling  at  the  Cross  Fearing  naught  but  God's  an-gry  frown. 
3.  In  the  Book 'tis  written  "Sav'd  by  Grace, "  0    the  joy  that  came  to   my  soul. 

^  y  F  P-  ^  ^  C2  m  «  «  m  «  m  m-  \ClJ. 


f 


^      ^     ^      ^  ^ 


r-  1  ■■■! 

K — 1 

r  1 

f — m — 5 

—zr 

V- 

This  was  free-  ly  giv  -  en,  and  I  found  That  He  al-  ways  kept  His  word, 
When  the  heavens  o-pened  and  I  saw  That  my  name  was  writ- ten  down. 
Now  I  am  for-giv-en     and   I  know  By   the  blood  I   am  made  whole. 

kept  His  wordL 


m 


— m — 


i 


1 


^  ^  ^  ^ 

Chorus.   .  , 


IS  1    N  \. 


— 0 


There' s  a  new  name  written  down  in  glo  -  ry,  And  it' s  mine,         O  yes,its  mine ! 

And  it's  mine,  y  es,it'a  mine  I 


^  y  I*  /* 


0  ^ 


f  p  m 


t»        U  k  U  Ir* 


And  the  white  robed  an -gels  si 


gels  sing  the   sto  -  ry,  * '  A    Bin  -  ner  Las  come  home, '  * 

has  come  home-p. 


ki>  r:  Lii 

urn 

1*  P  F  ' 



i 

4S — ^ 


Forthere'sa   new  nam©  writ -ten  down  in    Glo-ry,    And  it's  mine,  0  yes,  it's 

And  it's  mine, 


1 


r  D  D~rT 


^    1/    1^    1/    k  ^ 


A  New  Name  in  Glory.— Concluded. 
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 1  1— J-r-J  ^--^  ^-r-l  n 


mine 


With  my  sins  for-  giv-en  I  am  bound  for  heav-en,  Nev  -  er-moie  to  roam. 


yes,  it's  mine ! 


-—m-m-m-- 


r— r— r 


t=Et=^— t=t=:Eg±=B 


My  Business  Here. 


F.  E.  H. 


F.  E.  Hathaway. 


1.  It    may    be     on     the  rug  -  ged  plain  Where  lurks  the  treacnerous  foe, 

2.  It    may    be     in     the  val  -  ley  low    Or        on    the     moun-tain  peak, 

3.  So      a  -  ny- where  my  lot     is   cast    He      may    ie  -  pend    on  me, 

m..  ^. 


i 


-4— n 


5  > 

Or      out      a  -  cross    the  roll 
But     ev  -  'ry  where  that  I 
For     I'm    com  -  mis- sioned  by 


I 

ing   sea     My    King  will    bid    me  go. 
may    go.     For     Je  -  sus     I     will  speak. 
His  word,  And  faith  -  ful     I     will  be. 

.,2-.  I 


My  busi-  ness   here   is    ver  -  y 

I've  work  to    do,  I've  news  to 

/My  bnsi-ness  here 
\  I've  work  to  do, 

*  ^.  .m-  -m-  -i»  t  -m-  ^ 


clear   In    pal  -  ace 

bring;   (Omit  

is  ver  -  y  clear 
I've  news  to"  bring; 


:t:=t: 


or   in  home  so   drear   I'm  here  on  business  for  my  King. 

In  pal-ace  or  iij^ome  so  drear 

_    _  -fL  ^. 


jL^.J^  J"  h    .^^      ^      .^1.  , 

:=zi==i:^B=t=CtS=fc=cr=^=j 
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18  For  God  30  Loved  the  World. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  J.  LxnooiiN  Hat.t^ 


r-J  ^   ^^ 

1 — ' 

— 1 — ^- 

~! — «  

1 — 1 

— = — ^  • — 

-i 

— s 

1 

—I 

1.  A       8to  -  ry  sweet  and  won  -  drous.  Like  heav  n  -  ly  mu  -  bio 

2.  When,  griev- ing,  brok  -  en  -  heart  -  ed,     Be- cause     of  sin  and 

3.  This    love,    be-yond    all   meaa  -  ure     Of  earth     or  sea  or 

4.  Come,  broth  -  er,  come    to     Je  -  sus;    His  word   was  meant  for 


swells; 
shame, 
sky, 
you; 


r-4 

■>  1  ^ 
i  s  i- 

K  ^— J  N-i 

^■0 

— S — ^-'-•-g-  *   • — tt-^ 

In    chim  -  ings  clear    to    all  who  will  hear,  King  out  the  Gos  -  pel  bells. 

We   find     a    joy   earth  can -not   de-stroy,  Be  -  liev-ing  on    His  name. 

Could  on  -  ly  show    its  full   o  -  ver  -  flow, When  Je  -  sus  came   to  die. 

His  grace  re-ceive,  His  prom-ise   be-lieve,  And  sing  His  praise  a  -  new. 


-I       I  I 


^ — \^ — ^ — t 


m 


Chorus. 


■m — w- 


f 


^  ^ 


Foi 
Fq] 

s 


i'or      God  so   loved  the  world 
For      God  .  •  .  .  ,       60     loved  the  worid, 


that  He     gave  His    on  -  ly 


be  - 


 1^ 

1  ^" 

— N  1 

 V- 

 K- 

— r— 
^- 

— m — 

i 

— m— 

T 

got- 

-tlS  t 

ten  Son, 

that 

who  - 

BO 

-  ev  - 

er 

A. 

be  - 
-m — 1 

L^— ^ 

liev-eth 

r 

in  Him, 
-p-  • 

who 

-  80  - 

-t- — 

— ¥-\  

-\  

— » — 

— 

-iji*  

i  • 

L_]  

 ^ 

-1  Ul- 

ev  -  er    be  -  liev  -  eth  in     Him  Should  not    per  -  ish, 


ebould  not 
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m 


per  -  ish,          but  have     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing 
-^^^  ft 


life. 

ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  life. 


t 

Some  Day  He'll  Make  It  Plain. 

liTDA  Shivers  Leech.  Adam  Getbel. 

Solo,  or  all  in  unison. 

»1SF^  -r^- 


1.  I    do  not  know  why  oft  *  round  me   My  hopes  all  shat-ter'd  seem  to  be; 

2.  I    can -not  tell     the  depth  of  love,  Which  moves  the  Father's  heart  a- bove; 

3.  Tho*  tri- als  come  thro' pass- ing  days,   My  life  will  still    be  fill' d  with  praise; 


i 


Sep 


=1— i^,*-=i — ^ 


God's  perfect  plan  I  can- not  see,  .  .  .  But  some  day  I'll  un-der-stand. 
My  faith  to  test,  my  love  to  prove,  ,  .  But  some  day  I'll  un-der-stand. 
For  God  willlead  thro' darken' d  ways,  .  .  But  some  day  I'll  un-der-stand.  ______ 


1= 


Chorus. 


Some  day  he'll  make  it   plain  to  me,     Some  day  when  I   his  face  shall  see; 


— ^ 


Some  day  from  tears  I  shall  be  free,  For  some  day  I  shall  un  -  der  -  stand. 


»  

9  1 

-4^ 

— 1 

^  ^ 

r  ^ 



— , 

i  u 
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If  Jesus  6oes  with  Me. 


C.  A.  M. 


-L^  «  a 


0.  Austin  MileS. 


::fi=qi 

-^-j-^— ^-g— gryi— '  ^-3— j: 

1.  It  may    be  in    the  val  -  ley, where  countless  dangers  hide;  It  may  be  in  the 

2.  It  may    be    I   must  car  -  ry    the  bless  -  ed  word  of  life  A-  cross  the  burn-ing 

3.  But  if     it   be    my  por-tion  to  bear  my  cross  at  home,  While  others  bear  their 

4.  It    is    not  mine  to  ques-tion  the  judgments  of  my  Lord,  It    is    but  mine  to 


i 


he 


r — t^r-r 


r — r 


i 


sun -shine  that   I,     in  peace    a  -  bide; 

des  -  erts    to  those  in    sin  -  ful  strife; 

bur -dens    be  -  yond  the  bil- low's  foam, 

fol  -  low    the  lead  -  ings  of    his  Word; 


But  this   one  thing  I 
And  tho'    it     be  my 
I'll  prove  my  faith  in 
But   if     to     go  or 


-I      r  f^m^-m 


know —  if 
lot  to 
him —  con- 
stay,  or 


it     be  dark  or  fair, 
bear  my  col  -  ors  there, 
fees  his  judgments  fair 
whether  here  or  there, 


If    Je  -  sus   is  with  me,  I'll  go 

If    Je  -  sus  goes  with  me,  I'll  go 

And,  if     he  stays  with  me,  I'll  stay 

I'll  be,  with  my  Sav  -  iour,  con-  tent 


an 
an 


y  -  where! 
y  -  where  1 
y  -  where! 
y  -  where! 


r  if 

Chobtjs. 


.  !^ 

If  Je -sus goes  with  me, I' 11  go  .  .  .    an  -  y  -  where!  'Tis  heav-en  to  me,  Wher- 

ni  go 


e'er  I  maybe.    If    he     is      there!      I  count  it   a  priv-i-lege 


here  His 
His  cross,  his 


m 


^^f'-^^t  ^  1^ 
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'   1  L^. 

1 — ^ 

— ^ 

— g- 

cross  to  bear;  .  .  If  Je -sus  goes  with  me,  I'll  go  An  -  y  -  wherel 
cross,    his     cross  to  bear; 


0- 

9-  -1 

■h- 



^ — ^— ^ 

1  1 

Does  Jesus  Care? 


Rev.  Frank  E.  Gbaepp. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


fi: 


— ^ — ai- 


1.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  ■when  my  heart    is  pained  Too     deep  -  ly    for  mirth  and 

2.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  my  way     is  dark    With  a  name  -  less  dread  and 

3.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  I've  tried  and  failed    To  re  -  sist  some  temp-ta  -  tion 

4.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  I've  said  "good-bye"  To  the  dear -est  on  earth  to 


song; 
fear? 
strong; 
me. 


-» — 0  » — »—\-\  1— 


- 

^1 

As  the  bur-dens  press, and  the  cares  dis-tress,  And  the  way  grows  wea-ry  and  long? 
As  the  day-light  fades  in- to  deep  night  shades,  Does  he  care  e-nough  to  be  near? 
When  for  my  deep  grief  I  find  no  re- lief,  Tho' my  tears  flow  all  the  night  long? 
And  my  sad  heart  aches  till  it    nearly  breaks — Is     it  aught   to  him?  Does  he  see? 


Choeus. 


^1 


3: 


1 


O    yes,    he  cares;    I  know    he  cares,  His  heart    is  touched  with  my    grief ; 

-  ^  ^      -      -  -    -  .    -  -  joa 


id  lib. 


rit. 


St 


1 


When  the  days  are  wea-  ry,  the  long  nights  drear-y,    I  know  mySav  -  ionr  cares  

he  cares. 


i 


— m — m—m—  h  ha — hz — i^- 


i 


^  w  \^  ^ 
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Come  Let  lis  Anew. 


Charles  Wesley. 


Arr.  by  Clyde  WillaeD. 


^  \  1 

f  Come  let  us  a  -  new 
I  His  a  -  dor  -  a  -  ble  will 


r— r 


our  journey  pur  -  sue,  Roll  round  with  the  year, 
let  us  glad  -  ly  ful  -  fill,    And  our  talents  im  -  prove. 


— ^_ 

 ^  ^ 

-m--  -1  ^- 

r — 1 — r 

:t  1 — r- 

-m- — m — m— 

L,  1  1  1 

-i-    1  1 

-(2  

:t  : 

Roll  round  with  the 
And  our  tal-  ents  im 


year.     And    nev  -  er  stand  still  till  the  Mas-  ter  ap-  pear.  > 

J.  V 


prove,    By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the    la  -  bor  of  love. 


2  Our  life  is  a  dream,  our  time,  as  a  stream, 

||:  Glides  swiftly  away,  :l| 
And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay. 
The  arrow  is  fiown,  the  moment  is  gone; 

||:  The  millennial  year :  | 
Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity's  here. 


0  that  each  in  the  day  of  his  coming  may  say, 

II :  "I  have  fought  my  way  through;  :I|  [do! " 

1  have  finished  the  work  thou  didst  give  me  tc 
O  that  each  from  his  Lord  may  receive  the  glad 

I|:  'Well  and  faithfully  done!  :||  [word, 
Enter  into  my  joy,  and  sit  down  on  my  throne!" 


What  a  Wonderful  Saviour! 


E.  A.  H. 


i 


33^ 


Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 


1.  Christ  has   for    sin     a-tonement  made, What  a  won  -  der  -  ful  Sav-  iour!  We  are  re  - 

2.  I       praise  Him  for  the  cleansing  blood,  What  a  won -der -ful  Sav- iour!  That  rec  -  on - 

3.  He  cleansed  my  heart  from  all  its  sin,  What  a  won  -  der  -  ful  Sav-  iour!  And  now  He 

4.  He     walks  be  -  side   me    all  the  way, What  a  won  -  der  -  ful  Sav-  iour!  And  keeps  me 

 ^  I 


I  I 


Chorus. 


deemed!  the  price  is  paid!  What  a  won  -  der 

ciled    my  soul    to  God;  What  a  won  -  der 

reigns  and  rules  with  -  in:  What  a  won  -  der 

faith  -  ful    day   by  day;  What  a  won  -  der 


What  a  won  -  der  -  ful 


What  a  Wonderful  Saviour  !-Concluded.  23 


Sav-iour  is  Je  -  sus,  my  Je-sus!  What  a  won-der-ful  Sav-iour  is    Je  -  sus,  my  Lord! 


:t=:t==t=: 


i 


-I  h 


I — I  V 


E.  E. 


Sweet  Fellowship. 

••My  meditation  of  Him  shall  be  sweet."— Ps*  104 :  S4. 

Rev.  BiCHABD  Radclippe. 


— =^  q^ 

r-A 

 1 

2.  My  Sav-iour  comes  and  walks  with  me,  O'er  paths  so  dark  I  can -not  see; 
S.  My  Sav-iour  comes  and  lives  with  me,  And  sweet  com-mun  -  ion  here  have  we; 


H 

— — « — 

III 

 m 

.  1^ 

He  brings  the  heal  -  ing  for  my  soul.  He  speaks  the  word  that  makes  me  whole. 

His  pres-ence  sheds   a   light  di  -  vine,  That  lum  -  in  -  ate' s  this  path  of  mine. 

He  rich  -  ly  dwells  with  -  in  my  heart.  And  ne'er  from  me  will   He  de-part. 

—m  9—-—^ — ri^^- — »  = — r9~- — » — ^"2— (T— r*-^ — ^ — i  ^ 


1 


U  1/ 

Chorus. 


Sweet  fel  -  low -ship  with  one    bo  dear,  Sweet  fel  -  low- ship  while  journeying  herei 
-it-   g  .  J*  ^  .  -ft.       .  i.-    J  .       :r  •  :^ 


:t=-:^— Sr- 


— t^- 


I 


And  when  I  reach  that  hap  -  py  shore, Sweet  fel  -  low -ship  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 

s     If:  n :  m    ,  -i..  _  .     •  • 


1 
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24 

$ 


I  Have  Heaven  Here. 


Rev.  James  Bruce  Mackay. 

{r=  — ^ 


A — ^ 


Clyde  WiLiiARD. 


r  *  • 

r,     My   life  Lj 


1.  Since  I   have  found  my  Sav-iour,  Each  day  He  grows  more  dear, 

2.  I   have  no  con  -  dem  -  na  -  tion,   But  joy  and  peace  with  -  in,  J    made  a 

3.  I'm  walk-ing   in    the  high- way,  Where  nothing  can     an  -  noy,  God's  love  my 

4.  I've    put  the  world  be -hind  me,   I'venoth-ing  now     to    fear.  Itscharmscan- 


:f  r-1 — r- 

r*  ^ 

1  \  \  

 ft  «  1 

1  1  L-^ 

1  : — m  1 

-  g?  — m  

-m-  

0  

I 

-m-  m-  m — 

T    1    i  i 

-»  ©"  m — 

l'       i  1 

 m  F  1 

1       1  1 

-1  \  

Chorus. 


chang'd  complete- ly,   And  I   have  heav-en  here, 
full   sur-ren-der.   For  vie -fry 
soul    is   fill  -  ing,  And    I   have  heaven 
not     al  -  lure  me,  For    I  have  heav-en  Here. 


6 


0  -  ver  sm.  I  q 
leaven's  joy.  f 


I  have  heaven  here, 

J. 


f 


I  I 


4  \  1 


heav  -  en  here, 


^  — ^ — • 

Yes,   I  have  heav-en  here, 

j  .j  J .  -J- 


My  soul   is    all     a  -  flame.  With  the  love  of 
I 

9   ^  ,m  m  m  m    .  r^-Jt — m — m,    .m  m_ 


it 


heav  -  en  here, 


|-J  \  IV-4-1 

p-^  



rJ     1  ^ 

 J  

^si—'  



Je  -  bus'  pre-cious  name.  For   I   have  heav-en  here. 


Yes,  I    have  heav-en 


I    I  II 


f 


-» — w- 


heav  -  en  here, 


 -,^4-  !    J    J  Fibi^ 

It;      ^  •        *    •    w  i' 

'        here.        Since  Je  -  bub  dwells  with-in    my  soul, 

,  .  J.                J  J  J 

I^WHj  !  h  1  »  1  1  ^  1 

» — 

0 

to  * 

.  :  ; 

I   have  heav  en  here. 

r  u      1— - — ^ — ^ — — 1 

 h  1*— 1  a>  •  n 

beav  -  en  here, 
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God's  Way 


25 


L.  S.  L 

Duet.  Uspressivoso. 


8: 


LiDA  Shivers  Leech. 


1.  God's  way  is  the  best  way,  Tho'     I  may  not    see       Why  sor-rows  and  tri  -  als 

2.  God's  way  is  the  best  way.  My  path  He  hath  plann'd,  I'll  trust  in  Him  al  -  way 

3.  God's  way  shall  be  my   way,    He  know-eth  the    best.     And  lean-ing  up  -  on  Him, 


I 


1%  1^  1 


=1  =1 

^3— j^^-^v 

~i  ^ — 

Oft   gath-er  'round  me ; 
While  hold-ingHis  hand. 
Sweet,  sweet  is  my  rest. 

K    h     1^  I 


He     ev  -  er  is  seek  -  ing    My    gold  to    re  -  fine. 
In    shad-ow  or   sun  -  shine  He     ev  -  er    is  near. 
No  harm  shall  be  -  fall    me,  Safe,  safe  shall  I  be, 


m 


>  s  s   K  I 


It 


Chorus.  Animato. 

 1  ^S-^.  ^Vr 


So  hum-bly  I    trust  Him,  My   Sav-iour  di  -  vine. 
With  Him  for  my  ref  -  uge,     I     nev  -  er  need  fear. 
I'll  ding  to  Him  ev  -  er.     So    pre-cious  is  He. 


God's  way  is  the  best  way. 


i 


rit. 


4—4 


I 


-4-  -4:^4 

God's  way  is  the  right  way,   I'll   trust  in  Him  al  -  way,  He  knoweth  the  best. 


-4—4- 
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Dwelling;  In  Beulah  Land. 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Melhs. 


1.  Far    a  -  way  the  noise  of  strife  up  -  on  my  ear    is     fall  -  ing,  Then    I  know  the 

2.  Far  be  -  low  the  storm  of  doubt  up  -  on  the  world  is  beat  -  ing,  Sons  of  men  in 
8,  Let  the  storm-y  breez-  es  blow,  their  cry  can-  not  a  -  larm  me,  I  am  safe  -  ly 
4.  Viewing  here  the  works  of  God,  I     sink  in  con- tern  -  pla  -  tion,  Hear- ing  now  hia 


k  1  1 


sins     of  earth  be  -  set     on  ev  -  'ry  hand.  Doubt  and  fear  and  things  of  earth  in 

bat  -  tie  long  the    en  -  e  -  my    with-stand.  Safe     am   I    with  -  in     the  cas  -  tie 

shel-ter'd  here  pro -tect  -  ed  by  God's  hand.  Here  the  sun    is      al  -  ways  shin- ing-, 

bless-  ed  voice,  I      see    the  way  he  plann'd.  Dwell-ing  in    the    Spir  -  it,  here  I 


vain  to  me  are  call  -  ing,  None  of  these  shall  move  me  from  Beu  -  lah  Land, 
of  God's  word  re  -  treat- ing,  JSToth  -  ing  then  can  reach  me — 'tis  Beu  -  lah  Land, 
here  there's  naught  can  harm  me,  I  am  safe   for  -  ev  -  er       in     Beu  -  lah  Land, 

learn    of     full    sal  -  va  -  tion.  Glad  -  ly    will     I     tar  -  ry       in     Beu  -  lah  Land. 





r-r 


Chorus. 


I'm   liv  -  ing     on    the    mountain,    un  -  der  -  neath  a   cloud-less    sky,  I'm. 

Praise  (iod  t 


r-r 


I 


r 


drinking  at  the  fountain  that  nev -  er  shall  run  dry,  O   yes!  I'm  feasting   on  the 


-I — 


I       I       I      I      I      I  I      \       ^  ^ 
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Dwelling  in  Beulati  Land —Concluded.  27 


i 


man-na  from  a  boun-ti-  ful  sup -ply  For   I    am  dwell -ing  in  Beu  -  lah  Land 


^=|:=t:=:t=t: 


I  I 


Onward,  Christian  Soldiers. 

Baring  Gould.  (GERTRUDE.  63.53.  D.) 


A.  S.  Sullivan. 


-A — A  H 

1  J 

H  i — ' 

— 

1.  On  -  ward,  Christian  sol  -  diers,  Marching    as    to     war,  With  the  cross  of 

2.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  per  -  ish.  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,    But  the  Church  of 

3.  On  -  ward,  then,  ye     peo  -  pie.    Join  our  hap  -  py  throng.  Blend  with  ours  your 


Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus 
voic  -  es 


tiiztizzt 


1- — h 


4^ 


Go  -  ing    on    be  -  fore.  Christ,  the  roy  -  al  Mas 

Con-stant  will  re  -  main;  Gates  of  hell  can  nev 

In    the   tri- umph  -  song;     Glo  -  ry,  laud,  and  hon 

^-  -m-    -•-    -p-  -j^ 


ter.  Leads  a  -  gainst  the  foe 
er  'Gainst  that  Church  pre  -  vail 
or,        Un  -  to  Christ  the  King 


:ti=tE 


1 — r- 


Refrain. 


a; 


Onward,  Christian  sol   -  diers, 


For  -  ward  in  -  to  l)at  -  tie.  See,  His  ban  -  ners  go 
We  have  Christ's  own  prom  -  ise.  And  that  can  -  not  fail 
This  thro'  countless    a    -    ges,    Men  and  an  -  gels  sing, 


ail.  \ 
ing.  J 


28 


Have  Thine  Own  Way. 


J.  L.  H. 


J.  LrHcoui  TT'T.T.. 


1.  O    bles3  -  ed  Lord, 

2.  I     teed  Thy  lielp, 

3.  Let   self    die  out. 


1/  ^ 

to  Thee  I'm   com  -  ing,  My    lit  -  tie     all  to 

0   bless  -  ed     Sav  -  iour,  I'm  tired    of      sin  and 

0    Gral  -  i  -    le   -  an,  My  conquer' d  heart  for 


-* — ■ 


-^^ — 


H 

give  to  Thee; 
doubt  and  fear; 
ev  -  er  Thine; 


My  stub-born  wijl 
My  will  to  Thee 
At    one  with  Thee, 


I  yield  for  -   ev  -  er.  Have  Thine  own 
I    now  sur  -  ren  -  der,0     bless  -  ed 
0  blest  Re  -  deem  -  er,  Thou  art  my 


:t2=t2=t2: 


nt. 


m 


A 

-IS- 


Chorus,  a  tempo,  cres. 


way, 
Lord, 
King, 


I 

'tis   best   for  me. 
be     ev  -  er  near, 
my  Lord   di  -  vine. 


 -m: 


Have  Thine  own   way,   Lord,     have  Thine  own 


-1^ 


way,        All    on    the     al  -  tar 


I     glad  -  ly       lay;        Thou  art 
^  ^  m  ^_ 


the 


-m-  m- 


ritA  ^ 
^ — m  IS- 


Ht'=S 


i 


Pot  -  ter,     I    am  the     clay,     Have  Thine  own  way, 


have  Thine  own 


way. 


•P2- 


lis 
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A.  A.  Payn.  Clyde  Willaed. 


-■m — ' — m  1- 

-9-  -0- 


1.  My     sins    be  -  came    so    heav  -  y, 

2.  My    God    will  not     re  -  mem  -  bar, 

3.  O      sin  -  ner,  why    not   take  it, 


My   soul    was  filled  with  dread. 
The    sins    He    blot  -  ted  out. 
To    you    the  prom  -  ise  giv'n. 


I    sought  the  bless  -  ed  Bi  -  ble. 

It       is     no  cause   for  won  -  der 

Will   make  your  life      a  bless  -  ing, 

>     _I       >  -0-     -0-  -m--  -0^ 


And  this  is  what  I 
That     in     my   joy  I 

And  earth  seem  more  like  heav'n, 
I  N 


read : — 
shout:— 


Chorus. 


God  Has  Blotted  Them  Out. 

Copyright,  1925,  by  Geo.  W.  Cooke,    Used  by  per. 


Geo.  W.  Cooke. 


God  has  blotted  them  out,  I'm  hap-  py,  glad  and  free 


God  has  blotted  them  out. 


|:zzz^E^ig:z:Epzz:^t^k-U' 


^  \r\  \—  1- 


I'll  turn  to   I  -  sa  -  iah  and    see.     Chap  -  ter  for  -  ty  -  four,    Twen  -  ty-two  and 

 •  1-^  0  ^,  .  1-0  0-  ^  »  f-0^-0-—r-0  0  s  ^ 


5^ 


three ;  He's   blot-  ted  them  out.  And  now   I  can  shout.  For  that     means  me. 


I 


» — w- 


>  V  V  \ 


30  Master  we  Will  Work  for  Thee. 


F.  F.  Waltees.  B.  D.  Acklet. 


4 

s 

— 

1 

m 

-1  \  

-al  

1  ^  ' 

— T— H— 

w 

1.  Je  -  £ 

2.  Lord  V 

3.  Fill  I 

 ^ 

5U3  Tliy  lov  -  ing  c 
~e  have  heard  Thee  c 
IS  with  love  Thy  v 

m  ^ 

:all     we  hear, 
:all  -  ing  long, 
'ork     to  do, 

«              #   •      V  • 

Call  -  ing    to  wor 
Un  -  to     a  hai 
From  dawn  till  se 

.     -  .5  , 



s  for 
'  -  ves 

t  -  tini 

m 

t 

7 

Thee, 
great, 
sun; 

--^ 

9 

9 

9 

9 

-]  h  

— ^= 

9 

 f— 

 ^ 

 >^ 

1 

■  1  H 

 ^ — ^ — — — 

 *  * 

'  •   1 

 •  m  a — 



m  '   ^  # 

-0 



:  *  * 

# 

—  ^  S 

Glad  -  ly    we  come  with  heart    sin  -  cere,  Thy  will,    our     all      to  be. 
Help    us     to  raise     a    fall  -  en  throng,  To  heav  -  en's  high     es  -  tate. 
In      ev  -  'ry  heart  Thy  strength  re  -  new,    Un  -  til     our    task      is  done. 


_ 

!      1      ,  = 

frri^ — 

-9 

'  1 

 H  — 

^  ^ 

Mas  -  ter      we  v 

« — 1 
«- 

nil 

work  1 

z   •  • 

or  Thee,  Till    the  s 

;had-  ow 

 «  ^ 

3    flee     a  - 
*  

wa 

y, 

a-way, 
m  m 

^  -  =^ 

V  1 

# — 1 

V  1 

V                 V  V 

• 

*  I. 

# 

i 

!  I       '      ^     ^  III 

Mas  -  ter     we    will  work  for  Thee,  Till    the  dawn- ing     of    the  day;.-.  

the    day ; 


•    -9'  m- 


±1 


 ,  ^  h —  \  1  H  , 


Mas  -  ter     we   will  work  for  Thee,  Till  the  work  -  er's  day     is  done, 
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Master  we  Will  Work  for  Thee.— Concluded.  31 


We  will  work  where  Je  -  sus  calls     us,     Till  the  crown      is  won. 

the  crown  is  won. 

-  -  -    *  y  a*  r  -•-  -s-    -  -  -    J  J   ■  ■ 


In  My  Heart. 


L.  S.  L. 

Not  too  fast 


LiDA  Shivers  Leech. 


1.  In 

2.  In 

3.  In 


my  heart  the  Sav-iour   now    is  dwell -ing,  From  my  sins  He  set    me  free; 

my  heart  a  wondrous  change  took  place,  When  Jesus  sweet-  ly  said    to    me : 

my  heart  there  is    a     set-tied  peace,  The  world  can  nev  -  er  take    a  -  way ; 

-0-    -0-        •  -0-         -m-  »-  -<^-* 


He  is  mine  and  I  am  His  for 
"  I  have  called  you  to  be  My  dis 
Je  -  sus    sat  -  is-  ties  my   ev  -  'ry 


■  ev  -  er,  For  the  blood  a  -  vails  for  me. 

ci  -  pie.  Take  your  cross  and  f  oMow  me.'* 
long-ing.  With  His  presence  fills  each  day. 

J. 


-1± 


mm 


t 

for  me. 
fol-low  me. 
each  day. 


Chorus. 


In      my  heart  He  reigns  to 


day, 

-S.- 


Hal -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  what  a  Sav-  iour. 


— 

For 


He 


t=[: 


-i — r 


^    ^  ^ 

came  one  day,  and  He  came 


to    stay.     In     my  heart  to  live  for  -  ev    -  er. 


1 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
Solo. 


A  Loving  Heart. 

Written  for  and  Dedicated  to  James  A.  Mason. 


Clinton  D.  Lowden. 


1  -0-- 

"C. 

1.  'Mid  the  throng 

2.  Lov-  ing  hearts 

3.  High  and  low 


in  which  I'm  dai  -  ly     liv  -  ing  There  must  be    one  who 
that  beat  in  hap  -  py    un  -  ion  With  those  who  need  a 
may  seek  and  sure  -  ly    find  Him ;   He  trav-els   best  who 


-<5>- 


needs  a  ten  -  der  word;  Be  it  mine, 
mes-sage  from  a  -  bove.  Are  not  gained 
jour-neys  with     the    Lord,     Blest     the  bonds 


I — o 


the    ho  -  ly     joy  of 
ex  -  cept  from  sweet   com  - 
that    to    the    Sav  -  iour 


giv  -  ing  That  to  -  ken  in  the  name  of  Christ,  my 
mun  -  ion  With  Him  whose  heart  still  o  -  ver  -  flows  with 
bind     Him       As   they     to  -  geth  -  er  walk    in    one      ac  - 


:t: 


— r:^=r=pr— ^^^^ 


I 

Lord, 
love., 
cord. 

I 


Chorus. 


1^        -                                  -  ^ — ^ — ^  . 

f  Give  me,  O     Lord,   a  lov- ing    heart   That  reaches  out  to  touch  a 

I  His  burden    bear,   His  sor-row    share ;   ( Omit  

L  Give  me,  O  Lord,  a  lov-ing  heart 


2 


soul  with  love  di  -  vine, 


Give  me 


lov  -  ing  heart,dear  Lord,  like  Thine. 


-P.  1  L__ 


t==t: 
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Running  Over. 


39 


Seth  Sykes. 


W.  Gardner  Hunter. 


Since  the  Sav-iour  came  to  this  heart  of  mine, 
I  no  Ion  -  ger  dwell  in  "Dark  E  -  gypt's  Land, 
E  -  ven  tho'    I    walk  thro'  death's  darksome  vale, 


4-»- — ^- 


My  cup's  fill'd  and  run-  ning 
My  cup's  fill'd  and  run- ning 
My  cup's  fill'd  and  run-  ning 


:=1: 


ver, —  Fill  -  ing     my  poor     soul  with  His   joy     di  -  vine. 


ver, —  Ca-naan's  joys  are 
ver, — Christ  my  com -fort 


new  all  at  my  com-mand, 
is     and  He  will    not  fail, 


My  cup's 
My  cup's 
My  cup's 


Chorus 


and  running 


i 


Run  -  ning  o  -  ver,  Run  -  ning  o  -  ver, 
My  cup's  run-  ning  My  cup's  running 

^  ^.  ^ 


My 
Glo 


cup's  fill'd  and  run- ning  o 
ry!  my  cup's 


i 


ver,  Since  the  Lord      sav'd  me. 
Since  the  Lord  sav'd  me. 


S=5 


I'm    as   hap  -  py    as   can    be,     My    cup's   fill'd  and  run-  ning   o     -  ver, 

_   _  ^   ^  -  _  -  _h  _h  _^  _^  _K  I  ^ 


Copyright,  MCMXXIX,  by  Hall-Mack  Co.,  (  for  Seth  Sykes.  owner.) 


34 


My  Faith  is  Unsliaken. 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Milks. 


1.  My     life  -  boat  is     sail  -  ing     a  -  cross  the  sea   of  time  And  wild  the  winds  are 

2.  My    faith    is    un  -  shak-  en     in    spite  of   ma  -  ny  foes ;  What  God  has  un  -  der  - 

3.  There  yet      is      a    Pow-er    that  saves  from  ev-'ry   sin,    'Tis  prov-en  ev  - 'ry 


i±4=t= 





y   y  ^ 


1 


wail  -  mg  with  doubt  from  ev  -  'ry  clime,    But     Je  -  sus    is    my    Pi  -  lot,  I 
tak  -  en     the    wise  will  not     op -pose;    He     sent  His  Son    to  save    us  and 
hour       when     it     has   en  -  tered  in,       I      can  -  not  keep  from  cry  -  ing,  "Be 


do    not  fear  the  wave,     My  faith     is     un  -  shak-en     in    His  pow'r    to  save, 
on    the  cross  He  died.     My  faith     is     un  -  shak-en      in    the  Cru  -  ci  -  tied ! 
hold !  The  Lamb  of    God!"  My  faith     is     un- shak-en      in    His  par- d'ning  blood ! 


i 


Chorus. 




 ^- 


I    shall  not   be  mov'd,  I    shall  not   be  mov'd.  The  truth   of   the  Gos  -  pel    I  have 


prov'd,  And  like     a  tree  that's  plant-ed   by  the  wa-  ters,     I   shall  not  be  mov'd 
I  :s  I 


-!  


:t2=t: 
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r— r 


will  Yon  Ask  Him  to  Live  With  You  ?  35 

Lizzie  DeArmond.  D.  M,  Shanks. 


— 1  1 

1  1 

1 — ^ — . 

=1  =1'^ 

u  1^ 

 « 

"-^--^^^ — 

1.  I  dreamed  that  a   etran-ger  once  came  to    my   door,   And  He  wait  -  ed  my 

2.  I     felt     at    a  glance  He  would    be       my  friend,  That  my  life  would  be 

3.  Let   Je  -  bus  be  Guest  in   your  home      to  -  day,   Just  to  know  Him  will 


f 


f 


— 1 — 

^  

:^  U:^^^^=^ 

-1  1  \- 

H — I 

k-r-  , 

P=P  fi--^ 

-M — m — M — 

r 

guest  to 
full  of 
be  to 


be,  A  won-der-ful  look  on  His  face 

cheer,  The  vis  -  it  be  -  gan,  nev  -  er  -  more 
live.  A  soul  full  of  song  will  be  yours 

4 — \ — I 


He  wore,   Of  com- 
to    end,  For  the 
al  -  way,  That  the 


Chorus. 


pas-sion  and  love    for  me. 
Christ  is   my  com-rade  dear. 
Sav-iour  a  -  lone   can  give, 


•1 


O   won  -  der-ful  dream,  O  beau  -  ti  -  ful 


1       ^  I— 


f 


-(22- 


1  -r-  1-^ 
 1        ^  1  «l  • 



dream.  That    ev  -  *ry  one    can    make  true, 

J 


He  is     Kv  -  ingwith 


H  H   U     \  1 

me,    my  Sav-iour  is    He,  Will  you  ask  Him  to  live  with  you? 


r 
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36  The  Captain  is  Calling;. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


Ml 


A  1 


J.  Lincoln  HaiA. 


1^     ^  ^    \  \ 

1.  In    the  ranks  so  true  there's  a  place  for  you,  The  Cap- tarn       is  call  -  ing; 

2.  To    a    con  -  flict  long 'gainst  a  foe    so  strong, The  Cap- tain       is  call  -  ing; 

3.  To    a   rich  re -ward  by  His  wondrous  word,The  Cap- tain       is  call  -  ing; 

He  calls,  He  calls; 

^    «     ^    -    -  :^    «    :t  _   ^  . 


f 


_^ — 1 — ^ — 

^N-r-^  1  ^  ^- 

^  IS  1  1  1  — 

 1 

-^-5 — * — ^ — ^— 

 =i 

As  a  com-rade  brave  come  the  lost  to  save, The  Cap-tain  calls  for  you. 
Win    a  crown  of  life  when  shall  end  earth's  strife,  The  Cap-tain  calls  for  you. 


for  yoa 


:t=t 


\    I  1 


Chorus. 

Sops,  and  Altos. 


— ^ 


■5  


For  com  -  rades   loy  -  al-heart-  ed    ev  -  er,        The  Cap-  tain        is   call  - 


ing; 


— f. — 

— 1= 

K-       (22  , 

i 

 ^  1= 

^    «...  i:^:Fj-^  ^ 

r  ^ — ' — ^1 

0 

i      i  k 
eome  with  glad  and  true  en-  deav  -  or,  The 

r-*  ^  *  ^  ^  

-r    r   r        i—     ?r-    1  ^_t= 

Cap- tain  calls  for 

you. 

bt-r^  -t—    rr-    fc  r— 1=— — 1 

Then    en-  list   beneath  His  standard  roy  -  al,    Then  be  read  -  y  both  to  dare  and 


m 


t-  

QnnigM,  MOM XVI,  b7  HaU-MftCk  Go.  InteniAtional  Copjxtght  BMiinA. 


The  Captain  is  Calling.— Concluded. 


37 


All.  Parts. 
A  \ 


r- 

The  Cap- tain 


— r- 

is   call  -  ing, 


-122- 


r— r— r 


do, 


He  calls        for  you. 
He    calls,  the  Cap  -  tain  calls    for  you. 

-J-       I  1 


1 


t=t:=t=t 


0  Zion,  Haste,  Thy  Mission  High  Fulfilling, 


i 


Masy  Ann  Thomson. 
^  


James  Walch. 


J  ^- 


4: 


r 


-  -5,. 

1.  O       Zi  -  on,  haste,  thy   mis -sion  high  ful  -  fill  -  ing,  To     tell    to    all  the 

2.  Be  -  hold  how  ma  -  ny  thou-sands  still  are    ly  -  ing  Bound  in   the  dark  -  some 

3.  Pro -claim  to    ev  - 'ry    peo-ple, tongue  and   na  -  tion  That  God,  in  whom  they 

4.  Give    of  thy  sons    to    bear  the  mes-sage  glo- rious;  Give    of  thy  wealth  to 

5.  He   comes  a  -  gain:    0    Zi  -  on,  ere  thou  meet  Him, Make  known  to    ev  -  'ry 


-(22- 


-t 


Z5J- 


I 

world 
■piVA  - 
live 
speed 
heart 


-Id — 


that  God   is  Light,  That   He  who  made   all    na  -  tions  is    not  will  -  ing 
on-house  of    sin,    "With  none  to    tell   them  of  the  Sav-iour's  dy  -  ing, 
and  move,  is^  Love;  Tell    how  He  stooped  to  save  His  lost  ere  -  a  -  tion, 
them  on  their  way;   Pour    out  thy  soul     for  them  in  pray'r  vie  -  to  -  rious; 
His   sav-ing  grace:  Let   none  whom  He  hath  ransomed  fail    to  greet  Him, 


4»- 


-f2- 


It 


-i5>- 


— t- — ^- 

Refrain. 


r 


i 


lost  in  shades  of  night, 
died  for  them  to  win. 
man  might  live   a  -  bove. 

Jc '  BUS  will  re  -  pay. 
-  fit    to    see  His  face. 


r 


Pub  -  lish  glad    ti  -  dings. 


One 

Or 

And 

And 

Thro' 


soul 
of 

died 
all 

thy 


should  per  -  ish, 
the    life  He 
on    earth  that 
thou  send  -  est 
ne  -  gleet,  un 


t — r 


f— ^ 


1 — r — \ 


A  1- 


1 


r  • 

dings  of    Je  -  sus,  re 

IB. 


dings 
 *_ 


of  peace,  Ti 


demp-tion  and    re  -  lease. 


i 


■P2- 


38 


Go  and  Tell. 


C.  Austin  Milss. 


Hawaiian  Melody. 


pi 

— 1 

H — 

-€> 

 tf 

 «  •  t — • 

^ — ^ 

1  ^    ^  itT" 

1.  Vto    ana  ten     un  -  to    an    tne  gos  -  pel   sto  -  ry,     They  wait    for  the 

2.  Tar  -  ry    not,    for  the  day  -  light  hours  are  fleet  -  ing,     The  shades  of  the 

3.  There  is    One  who  is  stand  -  ing,  wait-  ing,  plead  -  ing,     He    points  to  His 


r  r  \r 


^  1 

-^U  1 

1  j  :  I  ^ 

1  J    J      i  -  t  i  i 

-i  \  V- 

'-g-  4 — ^ 

light  of  His  word;  They  wait  for  the  Mes-sen-ger  of  glo  -  ry,  Of 
night  gath  -  er  fast;  To  -  day  in  -  to  yes  -  ter  -  day  re  -  treat  -  ing.  But 
hands  and  His  side;    His  wounds  for  the  world  are    in  -  ter  -  ced  -  ing,  Go 


-4»  »- 


-t^  1  1 — 

^  ^  ^ 


f 


m 


Chorus. 


who  will  tell     the  sto  -  ry  old, 

Male  VoicEs. 


whom  they  as    yet   have  not  heard, 
warns  thee  that  time    can  -  not  last 
save    them  for  whom  He  has  died, 


•d.) 

it  ° 


Sop.  and  Alto. 


All.  Unison. 


5 


— ^ — ^ 


The    sto  -  ry    of    re-demption   ev  -  er    new?   0     who  will 


1 — r 


Farts. 


bring   them  to     the   fold  ?    The  Lord     is   wait  -  ing    for  you.    (for  you.) 


i 


1^ 


g  p  p 


r 
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I 


R.  K.  C. 


Standing  on  the  Promises.  39 

R.  Kelso  Cahteb. 


1.  Stand  -  ing  on  the  prom  -  ia  -  es  of  Christ  my  King,  Thro*     e  -  ter  -  nai 

2.  Stand  -  ing  on  the  prom  -  ia  -  es  that  can  -  not  fail,  When  the  howl  -  ing 

3.  Stand  -  ing  on  the  prom  -  is  -  es      I    now  can  see    Per  -  feet,  pres  -  ent 

4.  Stand  -  ing  on  the  prom  -  is  -  es  of  Christ  the  Lord,  Bound  to  Him  e  - 
6.  Stand  -  ing  on  the  prom  -  is  -  es      I    can  -  not  fail,  List  -  'ning   ev  -  *ry 


 » — 

-r     r  r- 

U     1^     U  1^ 

[7  5"^ 

r  1 — 

E42  ^ 

4  u 


-Sir 


-S?^-g:;-f?=tS— i— ^'^ 

a  -  ges  lot  His  prais  -  ca  ring;  Glo  -  ry  in  the  high-est,  I  will  shout  and  eing, 
storms  of  doubt  and  fear  as  -  sail.  By  the  liv  -  ing  Word  of  God  I  shall  pre  -  vail, 
cleansing  in  the  blood  for  me;  Stand-ing  in  the  lib -er-ty  where  Christ  makes  free, 
ter  -  nal-ly  by  love's  strong  cord, O  -  yer-com-ing  dai  -  ly  with  the  Spir- it's  sword, 
mo-mentto   the  Spir-it's  call.  Rest  -  ing  in   my  Sav-iour,  as   my    all    in  all, 


i 


Chorus. 


IT 


Standing  on  the  prom-is-es  of  God.    Stand      -      ing,        stand     -  mg, 

stand-ing  on  the  prom-is- eg,  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is-es. 


— I— — —  —  1— ^ — r" — r^---f«-— r— - 

:?!!±^^i:^tt==t=t=;:t:=t: 

r      1^  1^  k  f^\^  ^ 


:t=t=;:t:=t:7tt=tK3:tez^:z:l5 


i 


k  1^  5» 


J — J- 


Stand-ing  on  the  prom  -  is  -  es    of  God  my  Sav-iour;  Stand 

stand-ing  on 


s5 

the  prom 


-is  -  es. 


:t=t==t=it===t 


1 — r 


1^  1^ 


of  God. 


stand      -      -     ing,  I'm  stand-ing  on   the  prom-  is 

stand  -  ing    on     the  prom  -  is  -  es, 


Copyright.  MDGCGLXXXVI.  by  John  J.  Hood.  By  oer. 


40  Stand  Up,  Stand  Up  for  Jestt^. 

George  Duffield.  Adam  GEmafi. 


1.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  Bus,  Ye  sol-diers  of  the  cross; 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  The  trumpet  call  o  -  bey, 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus.  Stand  in  his  strength  alone; 

4.  Stand  uj,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus.  The  strife  will  not  be  long; 


Lift  high  his  roy-al 
Forth  to  the  mighty 
The  arm  of  flesh  will 
This  day  the  noise  of 


F  r  h  '^-^  '-i 


1 — 1 — t 


1  ^ 

J      1  1 



f  0- 

ban  -  ner.  It  must  not  suf  -  fer  loss:     From  vie  -  t'ry  un  -  to    vie  -  fry  His 

cop  -  flict,  In  this   his  glo- rious  day;   "Ye    that  are  men  now  serve  him"  A- 

fail    you.  Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own;     Put    on   the  gos  -  pel   an  '  -  or,  EacB 

bat  -  tie.  The  next,  the  vie- tor's  song;    To    him  that   o-  ver-con  -  eth,  A 


m 


5 


i 


1 


,irit. 


JX 


m 


i  %  i 


ar  - my  shall  he  lead.    Till  ev-'ry  foe  is  vanquish' d.  And  Christ  is  Loird  in  -  deed, 
gainst  unnumber'd  foes;  Let  courage  rise  with  dan-  ger,  And  strength  to  strength  oppose, 
pieceputon  with  pray 'r;  Where  duty  calls  or  dan- ger.  Be   nev  -  er  want-ing  there, 
crown  of  life  shall  be;     He  with  the  King  of  glo  -  ry  Shall  reign  e  -  ter-nal  -  ly. 


-9— 

i 

— f — r  f  ip^'  \f — up 

Chorus.  Sarmony. 


Jl J-  ,  j 


fzf=T 


Stand  up  for     Je  -  sus,      Ye     sol  -  diers    of     the     cross;  Lift 

stand  up 


i 


'  1- 

1  1  j  41 

hig 

h  his  roy  -  al     ban  -  ner.  It  must  not,      it  must  not     suf  -  fe 

If^.i  f      T  ¥  ir  ^  if  •  t 

jr  loss. 
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When  I  Think  of  the  Morning  Bright.  41 

C.  F.  W.  C.  F.  WeiglE. 


1.  When  the    days    are  drear,  and    no  friends  are   near.  When  the   way  is 

2.  As     I     bear    my  cross,  and     I      suf  -  fer     loss.  While    I    walk  in 

3.  Tho'  the   path     be   steep,  and   the    val  -  leys   deep,    On    my   way  to 


lost  in  the  night ;  There's  a  hope  that  cheers,  drives  a  -  way  my  fears.  When  I 
the  way  that's  right ;  Like  a  gold  -  en  dream  is  the  joy  su-preme,  When  I 
the    land   of  light.  There's  a  song    of  praise  thro*  the  pass  -  ing  days,  When  I 


--t=t 


I       I  I 


-l^-f>-b  1  It  H  1 

-1 

Chorus. 

— 1— i — 

— — 

-A  

Y-      tt^    S    *   ^  -S 

!1    «  W 
--9-   --m-  --9-  -m-  -9- 

—  

^    ^   P  ^ 

think  of  the  morn-ing  bright.    When    I  think  of  the  morn-ing  bright, 

morn-ing  bright. 


r — r 


I  I 


 -l>  -J^- 

m  ^-.r  


3^ 


In 


land  where  there  is 


no   night,  All  my 

no  night. 


fears     de  - 


 m — m — <F  ^- 

part,   joy  o'er  -  flows   my   heart.  When  I     think   of    the  morn  -  ing 


bright. 


-(22- 


 ^  1  ^  ^ 
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42-  I  Would  Be  True. 

HowAED  Aenold  Walter.  (Peek.) 


Joseph  Yates  Peek. 
_j  


m 


I     I  I 

1.  I     would  be    true,     for   there  are  those  who  trust     me;     I     would  be 

2.  I     would  be    friend     of      all —  the    foe,    the    friend  -  less ;    I     would  be 


^^T-4-> — » — r- 

— i^*--  » — 

S  J  S 

 1  1 — 

r-  1 — 

r-        1  h  1  

  Iffi 

pure,  for  there  are  those  who  care;  I 
giv   -    ing,    and     for  -  get     the      gift,  I 


would  be  strong, 
would    be  hum 


for 
ble. 


i      1      !       !       I       1      !      1        ,      ,  , 

— i5i  « — 

^)     «^     •     «  * 

 1  ^ 

there    is    much  to 
for      I     know  my 

suf  -    f er ; 
weak  -  ness; 

I      would  be 
I      would  look 

brave,     for   there  is 
up,       and  laugh,  and 

^T-T — r — ' — r- 

-A  

— 1 — 1 — \ — 

1  i: 

-H^  

—IS)  — 

— !2  •  » 

 1^  

ii; 


much    to    dare,  I    would  be    brave,      for    there    is  much     to  dare, 

love,    and     lift,  I    would  look    up,      and  laugh,  and  love,    and  lift. 


i 


-US. 


1 — t — r 


H.  D.  C. 

Sing  prayerfully. 


Into  My  Heart. 

(My  Prayer.) 


Haeey  D.  Clarke. 


-25!- 


In  -  to  my  hearty   In  -  to  my  heart,  Come  i 

I 


in  -  to  my  heart,  Lord  Je 


V-L  L 


r-1; 
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Into  My  Heart— Concluded. 

 1  H  


43 

1 


I      I  ^1  -s-  ^  * 

Come  in    to  -  day,  Come  in      to  stay,  Come  in  -  to  my  heart,  Lord  Je    -  sus. 


Yes,  the  Lord  Can  Depend  On  Me. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale.  J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


^^^^ 



3 — S—^  1  

=1 

 \—  «  -— «— h-«  a 

"-3/  .— " 

1.  There  are  fields  that  to  har -  vest  are  white.  And   a  reap  -  er  with  joy     I    will  be; 

2.  There's  a    mes-  sage  to  bear  far  and  near,    Of     a   Sav-iour  whose  love  sets  us  free, 

3.  There  are  souls  who  are  drift- ing    a  -  way,  Let  me  bring  them,dearLord,un- to  Thee; 


i 


Golden  sheaves  will  I  bring,  to  my  Mas-  ter  and  King,For  the  Lord  can  depend  on  me ! 
And  the  call  ring-ingclear,glad  of  heart  will    I  hear.  For  the  Lord  can  depend  on  me! 
I  will  seek  them  to-day,  I  will  haste  nor  de-lay.  For  the  Lord  can  depend  on  me! 


hi  fe*^  ^-h — 

— »-= — » — -» — 

^"U-r^ — u  ^ 

1 — f  ^-1 — H 

Chorus. 


S3 


^ '  '  ^     r  I  I     /'  I  ' 

Yes,  the  Lord  can  depend  on  me.  Yes,  the  Lord  can  depend  on  me ; 

on  me. 


r-r 


-i — r— r— r  f— 

And  His  name  I'll  confess,  un  -  to  Him  I  say  "Yes,"  For  the  Lord  can  depend  on 

—  1 —  —IP — » — 


^       -  -^M — 
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me! 


i 


44 


Marchlng  with  the  Heroes. 

(  Via  Militabis.    6,  5,  6,  5,  D.    With  Refrain.) 
William  Geobge  Tarrant. 
Unison.  . 


Adam  Geibiil. 

4 — ! — \ — P 


I 


5 


■Z)r 


Lift  we  hearts  and 
Trod  the  path  of 
Till   a  -  mong  the 


f  ^  f 

1.  Marching  with  the  he  -  roes,  Comrades  of  the  strong, 

2.  Glo-ry    to   the  he  •  roes,  Who  in  days  of  old 

3.  So   we  sing  the  sto  -   ry  Of  the  brave  and  true, 


\  V 


I  I 


r 


VOIC 

du 

he 


T  1 

es      A3    we  inarch  a  -  long; 

ty,    Faith-ful,  wise  and  bold, 

roes    We  are  he  -  roes,  too; 


0  the  joy  -  ful  mu  -  sic 
For  the  right  un  -  flinch  -  ing, 
Loy  -  al    to     our   Cap  -  tain 


 ^ — 

— »  

— ^ — * — s — 1 

2  , — 1 

H  i 

1   <g  #  

*  il*    V  -J- 

iT  r  r 

t=X=X 


All  in  cho  -  rus  raise  1 
Strong  the  weak  to  save, 
Like  the  men  of  yore, 


Theirs  the  song  of  triumph.  Ours  the  song  of  praise. 

War-riors  all  and  freemen,  Fighting  for  the  slave. 

Marching  with  the  he  -  roes  On-ward  ev  -  er  -  more. 

II,-   I  J   I  .  I   1  - 


-6?  


rr'^  ^  -i  J- 


^ 

Refrain.  Parts. 


1  h 


i 


-  |P-       '-^  -1^  Y  ^  - 

with    the     he  -  roes,     Com  -  rades    of     the  strong, 

,    ,    ,    I         1  I 


March   -  ing 
March  -  ing,  march  -  ing, 


:4 


1^  I 


I 


Lift 


f — r 


we  hearts  and  voio 


As     we   march     a  -  long. 


422- 


^  r    I     1  ^  ^ — ^ — ^  
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since  His  love  Came  In. 


45 


Rev.  A.  H.  AcKLEY. 


B.  D.  ACKLEY. 


1.  Once  the   sun  was    nev  -  er     shin  -  ing,    And  the  sky   was    al  -  ways  grey, 

2.  I    am    hap  -  py      in    His    pres-  ence,    'Tis  the  sweet  -  est  place    I      know ; 

3.  I    will  nev  -  er,    nev  -  er    leave  Him,     He  has  prom  -  ised  mine    to  be. 


r — r 


-I — X 


But  my  gloom  has  gone  for  -  ev  -  er.  Since  His  love  came  in  to  stay.  • 
And  His  grace  of  boundless  meas-ure  Keeps  me  safe  in  weal  or  woe ;. 
And  His   love  will    do    for    oth-ers.  What  His  love  has  done  for  me... 


r — r — r — r 


Chorus. 


4 — \ 


Since  His  love  came  in,        Since  His  love  came  in ;  Je  -  sus  set  the  joy-bells 

came  in,  came  in  ; 


:t=, 


:t==:4 


i 


ring-ing.  And  my  heart  with  hope  is    sing-ing,  Since  His  love  came  in,         Since  His 

came  in, 


d2: 


:t=: 


1 


r — r — r 


r— T 


I      {      I      I      1      I  - 
love  came  in,  To  the  bless-  ed  Lord  I'm  clinging,  Since  His  love       came  in. 

came  in,  His  love 


ii 


42  1221 


t=t=t= 


r— r 


I  I 
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Answer  "Yes." 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  ACSUN  MlLBS. 


H5i 

:J  h-^— 

1  1  1 

^  -5.  ^  ^ 

1.  If  the  voice  of  God  should  come  to  you  to  -  day,  "Con-se -crate  to   me  your  all;" 

2.  By  the  still  small  voice  your  Maker  speaks  to  you,  Are  you  will  -  ing   to     o  -  bey  ? 

3.  Can  you  now  with  faith  your  all  to  Him  con -fide,  Trusting  in    His  grace    a  -  lone? 

4.  Tho' you  have  dark  hours  inGeth-sem-a  -  ne,  And  your  eyes  are  filled  with  tears; 

-.-g7r"y"^~rg  »  g-T-g— y— te— rr-- 


If     He  asked  of  you  the  treasures  held  so  dear, Would  you  an- swer  to    His  call? 
Wouldyouan-swer  "Yes"  andnotaques-tion  ask  If      it     be    to    go     or  stay? 
Can  you  an  -  swer  "Yes"  if  God  re-quires  of  you  Ev  -  'ry  com -fort  you  have  known? 
Whenthe  way  seems  darkest  light  is  sure  to  break;  Trust  in  God  and  stay  your  fears. 


t=ti 


I  i  r 


Chorus. 


f  An-swer  "Yes"        when  He  calls,  For  the  Lord  has  work  for  you     to  do, 

I  An-swer  "Yes"        when  He  calls,  And  no  mat-ter  what  He  says    to  you. 

Answer  "Yes"  wlien  He  calls,  1^ 


:t=t:: 


Pi 


An-swer  "Yes"        when  He  calls.  And  your  serv  -  ice    He  will  bless. 

Answer ' '  Yes' '  when  He  calls,  will  bless. 

m     m   m  I          I  I  I'        1^  I 


1  -si 

0  •  m 

s 

^  m 

-(S 

1 .  ^11 

 ■-■ 

Po  not  fal  -  ter,   hes  -  i-tate,  nor  ask  Him  "Why  ?"  But  an  -  swer  "Yes." 


m 

w 

ft..   ^  JU 

,  1  r=t= 

—  — »  ^  ■■  ly  ir- — 

 l^-t^  ^ 

r  1:-.: 

 1 

1 — ' 

Copyright,  MGMX,  by  l|aU«Mack  Co.   Isteniatisnal  Copyright  Secured. 


i 


L.  S.  L. 

^     With  expression. 


The  City  of  Gold. 

_ — , — I — ^-j^ 


i7 


Ln>A  Shivers  Leech. 


2:fi 


"3  

1.  I  have  read    of      a     cit  -  y 

2.  I  have  read  that    its  gates  are 

3.  There's  a  man-sion   for  you  and 


of 
of 
for 


gold,     Which  the  Sav  -  iour  has 
pearl,        If    I'm  faith -ful  they'll 
me.         And    a  robe  that  with 


1^  ^.m 


1 


r  I  I  ^1  ^ 


gone  to  pre  -  pare;  But  its  glo  -  ries  can  nev  -  er  be  told,  Till  we 
swing  wide  for  me;  I  shall  meet  those  who've  gone  on  be  -  fore.  And  my 
joy     we  shall   wear;    We'll  be   safe    in   that  cit  -  y    of    gold,      From  the 


Refrain. 


.(2- 


meet'neath  its    por  -  tals  so 
Sav  -  iour  with  joy     I  shall 
world  with  its    bur  -  den  of 


re.  J 


fair, 
see. 
care. 


When 


lay 


my  sheaves  at 


His 


feet,  And  I  walk  up  the  gold-paved  street; .  .  .  .Shall  I  meet  you  there? 

at  His  feet,  gold-paved  street; 


B..  -A  J  .J.  A  rf.-- 


•P2- 


1^  ^ 


 1  — 1  (S  « 

^    — i! — j-N 

* 

.. 

In  the   glo  -  ries   to  share.  Of  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  cit  -  y      of  gold. 


1 


f 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "0  Think  of  the  Home  Over  There;"  "In  the  Sweet  By  and 
By;"  "When  the  Roll  is  Called;"  "You  itay  Look  for  Me." 


48 


T.  O.  Chisholm. 

Not  fast. 


Living  for  Jesus. 


C.  HAEOLD  LOWDEIT, 


1.  Liv  -  ing  for  Je  -  sus     a     life  that     is  true,  Striv  -  ing    to  please  Him  in 

2.  Liv  -  ing  for  Je  -  sus  who  died    in    my  place,  Bear  -  ing   on    Cal  -  v'ry  my 

3.  Liv  -  ing  for  Je  -  sus  wher  -  ev  -  er      I     am,  Do  -  ing  each  du  -  ty  in 

4.  Liv -ing  for  Je  -  sus  thro 'earth's  lit  -  tie  while,  My  dear  -  est  treas  -  ure,  the 


1 — r 


-sir 




all  that 

sin  and 

His  Ho 

light  of 


I 

dis 

ly 

His 


do, 
grace, 
name, 
smile. 


Yield  -  ing      al   -  le-giance,  glad-heart  -  ed  and  free, 

Such  love    con-strains  me     to      an  -  swer  His  call, 

to      suf  -  fer     af  -  flic  -  tion  and  loss, 

the    lost  ones   He    died   to  re  -  deem. 


Will  -  ing 
Seek-  ing 


42- 


*  Chorus.  Unison.  Slower. 


This  is 
Fol  -  low 
Deem-ing 
Bring-ing 


the 
His 
each 
the 


I  I 

path-  way  of  bless  -  ing 

lead  -  ing  and  give  Him 

tri  -  al  a  part  of 

wea  -  ry  to  find  rest 


for  me 

my  all. 

my  cross 

in  Him. 


Je  -  sus,  Lord  and 


— & 


1=t 


i  1 


For  Thou,  in  Thy  a  -  tonement,  Didst 


Sav-iour, 


give  my  -  self  to  Thee, 


1  I  -  I  I 

give  Thy-self  for  me; 


I  own  no  oth  -  er  Mas-ter, 


My  heart  shall  be  Thy 


Copyright,  MCMXVII,  by  The  Heidelberg  Press.    Used  by  per.  C.  Harold  Lowden,  Inc.,  owners. 
*  Melody  in  lower  notes.    A  two-part  effect  may  be  had  by  having  the  men  sing  the  melody,  the  women  taking  tkc 
middle  notes. 


living  for  Jesus— Concluded. 


rit. 


-0-   -0-  -f- 


49 


r  I 


r— r 


throne.        My  life  I  give,  henceforth  to  hve,  O  Christ,  for  Thee  a  -  lone. 


=1: 


As  tlie  Brancli  is  to  the  Vine. 


Mrs.  J.  I.  McClelland, 


John  16 :  1-8. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


-Is- 


1.  As     a  branch     I    may    a  -  bide,   Wheth-er  joy 

2.  Dai  -  ly    prun  -  ing   He  may    see,       In     my  life 

3.  I    may    ask     Him  what    I     will,      And   His  Word 


or  woe  be  -  tide, 
is  best  for  me. 
He  will   ful  -  fil. 


i:3 


:tiz=itz=t2: 


i=5 


In    my    Lord,    the    liv  -  ing  Vine,    That    the    fruit  should  not    be  mine. 
He  per  -  mits      in   love,    I    know,  Things  that      I      must  un  -  der  -  go. 
Branch-and  -  Vine     Life    ev  -  'ry    day.      All      a  -  long     my  earth  -  ly  way. 


42- 


Chorus. 


•_  tfy 


p  f  f 

I  am  His,  He  is  mine,  As  the   branch       is  to  the  vine. 

He  is  mine,  I  am  His,  As  the  branch  to  the  vine. 


t=t=t 


1 


1^ 


1/  > 

I    am  His,  He    is  mine,  Liv  -  ing  with  my  Lord  di  -  vine. 

He    is  mine,  I    am  His, 
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50*    In  the  Land  Where  the  Flowers  Bloom  Forever. 

Caeolyn  R.  Feeeman.  B.  D.  Ackley. 

Solo.  .  i 


PP 


1.  When    the    long    days    of     win  -  ter  -  time    are      o  -  ver,     Whe2  we 

2.  When    no    more    shall   my  hopes    be  turn'd   to    sigh  -  ing,     When  no 

3.  Then    I'll     pa  -  tient  -  ly    wait    the    glo  -  rious  dawn  -  ing,     When  my 


en  -  ter 
fears  ho 
work  for 


the  bright,   e  -  ter  -  nal  spring, 
ver     dark  -  ly     at      my  side, 
the     Mas  -  ter     is     com  -  plete. 


Neath  the  sun  -  light  of 
Then    I  know     I  shall 
Trust  -  ing   all       to  the 

:         !  ^ 


heav-en's  gold  -  en  splen-dor,  Then  at  last  how  my  heart  will  glad  -  ly  sing, 
see  ^  my  blest  Re- deem  -  er,  And  with  lov'd  ones  shall  ev  -  er-more  a  -  bide. 
Sav-iour's  ten  -  der  keep  -  ing,     Till    I    lay     ev  -  'ry   bur- den    at   His  feet. 


I 

Chorus.  Parts. 


it; 


In   the  land  where  the  flow  -  ers  bloom  for  -  ev  -  er,   When  the  day  beams  through- 

-  -      -  - — — ■-   -  ^ 


1^ 


1  

^  S 

— ^  « 

— ^^—^ 

^5  «  ^ 

^  ^  •  s  r 

0 

5    S  - 

bye  -  and-bye, 


 »  •  •  
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In  the  Land  Where  the  Flowers,  etc.— Concluded,  51 


is: 


mi 


sev  -  er, 

 ^- 


■  'X  1^   1^       ^  1/ 

In   the  land  where  the  flow  -  ers  nev  -  er  die.  


shall  nev  -  er  die. 


is     >  ^> 


C.  A.  M. 


1^-^ — k— 

With  the  Ransomed. 

J  A  


C.  Austin  Miles, 


^ — i^iT— * — •  *— « — 

1.  I've   been  re-deem'd  by   the    pre  -  cious  blood,  Shed  on    the  cross  by  the 

2.  What   will  you  do      in    the  judg-ment  day,  When  earth  and  heav'n  shall  have 

3.  Why    do    you  lin  -  ger  and    yet    de  -  lay  ?  Turn  from  the  wild  way  of 


i 


Son    of  God,  This  is    my  hope,  my  on  -  ly  plea.  That  Je  -  sus  died  for  me. 
pass'd  a  -  way  ?  WheD  at  the  bar    of  God  you  stand,  A  -  wait-ing  His  com-mand? 
sin    to-day.  Then, whea  the  judgment  day  shall  come  Your  soul  shall  find  its  home. 


W^:^. — I — i 


:t==:t:=t==c=i 


t 


Chorus. 


M — J — ^ 

— • — 1 — 

-t    %  d 

-1  W-  <5> — 

 1 — 

1 

With  the  host    of  the  ransom'd  you'll  find  me,  You'll  find  me,  you'll  find  me,  Yes, 


r— I — ^ 


i 


5i 


-B5 


I  I' 

somewhere  in  heav  en  you'll  find  me,  Pardon'dand  sav'd  for  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 


•m-- 


m 


52  Count  On  Me. 


E.  E.  Hewi 

TT. 

— 

 K  ^  K- 

—at- 

J.  Lincoln  Hai<l. 

^   ^  J  N| 

— • — 
— • — 

— «— 
*— 

— « — 
— • — 

tr- 

. ■* ,  . 

— -m — - 
— 0 — - 

1.  The 
2  T 

0«    Xi  u  w 
A  T'11 

4.  1 11 

Lord 
count 
gird 
bear 

has 
on 
me 
an 

need  of  work  - 
Thee,  dear  Mas  - 

for  the  bat  - 
-  oth  -  er's  bur  - 

-m--    -0--  -m- 

ers, 
ter 
tie 
den 

io 

for 
when 
a  - 
-0- 

till 

e  - 
long 

 ^  

His  field   to  -  day, 
■ing    in   Thy  blood, 
vil  pow'rs  op  -  pose, 
a    lone  -  ly  way, 

.0.    n  If:- 

So 
For 
And 
Or 

r-» — 

— • — » — »  — 1  

m 

w      w  m 

m 

» 

-M — 

 ^  ^ — 

— W— 

1^           1^  |_ 

— fc: 

k  " 

kind  -  ly  He  has  led  me 
con-  stant  streams  of  bless-  ing, 
give  me  faith  and  cour-age 
teach  that  bur  -  den-  bear  -  er 


^^ — h — 

9 — m  


to  walk  in    wis-dom's  way;  I    pray  for  grace  to 

a    nev  -  er  -  fail  -  ing  flood;  To    ev  -  er-new  fru 

to    con-quer  o'er  Thy  foes;  I  pledge  Thee  my  al 

with  con  -  fi-  dence  to    pray;  In   serv-  ice    ev  -  er 


m 


^ — 


help  me    with  all   my  heart  to  say, 
i  -  tion      I    see  Thy  mer-cies  bud, 
le-giance,  my  soul   no    oth  -  er  kno^^s, 
loy  -  al      at  home  or    far    a  -  way, 
-0-  -m--   -0-  -m-  * 


0  bless- ed  Sav-iour,  count  on 

0  bless- ed  Sav-iour,  count  on 

0  bless- ed  Sav-iour,  count  on 

0  bless- ed  Sav-iour,count  on 


— 

me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 


Chorus. 


?   r  ^ 


K — 


■7^ 


I       1/    I  ^ 

Count    on    me,   count     on   me.     For  lov  -  ing-heart-ed  serv-  ice  glad  and  free; 
-m-  .  -0-  -0-   -0-  -0-  -0-  -0-  -0- 


>    k — > — ^ — ^- 


Yes,  count   on   me,    count   on  me, 


0  bless -ed  Sav-iour,  count  on  me. 
-0-   -0-   -0-  -0- 


i 


1 
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Room  for  Jesus. 
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C,  Austin  Miles. 


H.  P.  Danes. 


m 


r 


1.  Room  for   Je  -  sus;  can    it  be, 

2.  Does    He   yet    in -quire  in  vain 

3.  En  -   ter    in,    0  Heav'n-ly  Guest, 

4.  I,     with  Christ, am  one    to  -  day; 


Beth  -  le  -  hem  could  find   no  place 
For      a  place  His  head    to  lay? 
Make    my  heart  Thy  dwell-  ing  fair; 
Weak-ness    I,  but  strength  is  He. 


-J: 


"9  — 


4=^ 


For  the  Christ  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee, — 

Can  I    still  His  plea  dis  -  dain. 

Then  am    I    for  -  ev  -  er  blest 

Will  He    ev  -  er  with  me  stay? 


Sav  -  iour    of    a    fall  -  en  race? 
Let   Him  turn  from  me     a  -  way? 
With    my  Sav-iour's  pres  ence  there. 
Yea,  thro'   all    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 


u  u  u  ^ 


r 


5^ 


r 


u   Refrain  ^ 

 1  — i%  ^ 


0,  my  Mas-ter,  Thou  wilt  find.  . 
-u    0  .      IW-^  * 


Room  with-  in  my  heart  for  Thee; 


m 


I  know  Thou,  ev  -  er  kind, 
m- — «  « — a — -m — I  <y  . 


Wilt  make  room  in  Thine  for  me. 


I 


f 


k   k   1^  k=t^ 


w  u  ^  ^ 


r 


1/  I 

Melody  used  by  permission  of  Estate  of  Hamilton  S.  Gordon. 
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Art  Thou  Weary,  Art  Thou  Languid. 


John  Mason  Neale. 


(Stephanos.) 


Heney  W.  Bakee. 


i 


1.  Art   thou   wea  -  ry,     art    thou  Ian  -  guid,  Art   thou  sore    dis  -  tressed? 

2.  Hath   He  marks   to    lead     me  to     Him,     If     He  be     my    Guide? — 

3.  Is    there    di  -    a  -  dem,     as  Mon  -  arch,  That  His  brow    a  -  dorns  ?— 

4.  If        I      find    Him,     if       I  f ol  -  low,  Vv^'hat  His  guer  -  don     here  ? — 

5.  If        I      still    hold  close -ly  to     Him,  What  hath    He     at  last?— 


 9  1»- 

l 

to  me,"    saith  One, 

His  feet      and  hands 

a  crown,    in  ver 

a  sor  -  row,  many 

row  van  -  quished,  la 


7 

and    com  -   ing.        Be  at 

are  wound  -  prints.    And  His 

y  sure  -  ty;  But  cf 
a       la    -    bor.     Many  a 

bor    end  -   ed,       Jor    -  dan 


( 

"Come 
"In 
"Yea. 
"Many 
"Sor  ■ 


rest." 

side." 
thorns." 

tear." 
passed.' 


6  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 
Will  He  say  me  nay  ? — 

"  Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away." 


7  Finding,  following,  keeping,  struggling. 

Is  He  sure  to  bless  ?  — 
"Saints,  apostles,  prophets,  martyrs. 

Answer,  'Yes.'" 


lead  On,  0  King  Eternal. 

Ernest  W.  Shurtleff.  (Lancashire.) 


Henry  Smart. 


1 

,  1 

 i  \ — i 

-A— 

— 1 

-\  \  • 

m 

— 

— 

 9 

«     «    m    m  9 

m 

a 

.           m    «    .9  m 

1.  Lead  on,    O  King  E  -  ter  -  nal.  The  day  of  march  has  come ;  Henceforth  in  fields  of 

2.  Lead  on,    O  King  E  -  ter  -  nal,  Till  sin's  fierce  war  shall  cease,  And  ho  -  li-ness  shall 

3.  Lead  on,    O  King  E  -  ter  -  nal.  We   f  ol  -  low,  not  with  fears.  For  gladness  breaks  like 


-I — 1 — I — \- 


1=^ 


con-  quest  Thy  tents  shall  be 
whis  -  per  The  sweet  A  -  men 
morn  -  ing  Wher-e'er  Thy  face 


1  f 


-<5>- 


our  home ;  Thro'  days  of  prep  -  a  -  ra  -  tion 
of  peace ;  For  not  with  swords,  loud  clash  -  ing, 
ap-  pears :  Thy  cross  is    lift  -  ed      o'er     us ; 


-i    i*  r  I  I 

'  r  — 


Thy 
Nor 
We 


lead  On,  0  King  Eternal.— Concluded. 
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■sir 


■*-»-_^rTi|: 


grace  has  made  us  strong.  And  now,  O  King  E  -  ter  -  nal,  We  lift  our  bat-tie  song, 
roll  of  stir-ring  drums,  With  deeds  of  love  and  mer  -  cy,The  heav'nly  kingdom  comes, 
jour-ney  in   its     light ;  The  crown  awaits  the  conquest ;  Lead  on,  O  God  of  might. 


^^^^^^ 


-5— ^- 


:ti=± 


f 


The  Day  of  Resurrection. 


1  The  day  of  resurrection, — 

Earth,  tell  it  out  abroad, — 
The  passover  of  gladness. 

The  passover  of  God, 
From  death  to  life  eternal, 

From  this  world  to  the  sky, 
Our  Christ  hath  brought  us  over 

With  hymns  of  victory. 

2  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil. 

That  we  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 
Of  resurrection  light. 


(Tune  Above.) 


And,  listening  to  His  accents, 
May  hear,  so  calm  and  plain. 

His  own  "  All  hail ! "  and  hearing. 
May  raise  the  victor-strain. 

3  Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful. 
Let  earth  her  song  begin. 
Let  the  round  world  keep  triumph 

And  all  there  is  within, 
Invisible  and  visible^ 

Their  notes  let  all  things  blend ; 
For  Christ  the  Lord  hath  risen. 
Our  Joy  that  hath  no  end. 
John  of  Damascus.  Translated  by  John  M.  Neale. 


We  May  Not  Climb  the  Heavenly  Steeps. 


John  G.  Whittier. 


(Serenity.) 


William  V.  Wallace. 


b  I  V 

1.  We     may    not  climb  the  heaven  -  ly  steeps  To 

2.  But   warm,  sweet,  ten  -  der,     e  -  ven  yet  A 

3.  The    heal  -  ing    of   the    seam  -  less  dress  Is 

4.  Thro*    Him     the  first  fond  pray'rs  are  said   Our  lips 

5.  O      Lord    and  Mas  -  ter     of      us    all,  What-e'er 


bring 
pre  - 
by 


the  Lord  Christ  down ; 
sent  help    is  He, 
our  beds    of  pain; 

of  child -hood  frame; 
our  name    or  sign. 


:t:=t: 


no  depths  can  drown, 
its    Gal  -  i   -  lee. 
are  whole   a  -  gain. 

name. 
Thine! 


In  vain     we  search  the   low  -  est  deeps.  From  Him 

And  faith    has    still  its     01  -   i  -  vet.    And  love 

We  touch   Him    in  life's  throng  and  press,  And  we 
The 
We 


last  low  whis-  pers  of  our  dead  Are  bur  -  dened  with  His 
own    Thy  sway,  we   hear  Thy  call,    We     test     our  lives  by 


I 


56 


Break  Thou  the  Bread  of  Life. 


Maky  a.  Lathbuet. 


William  F.  Shebwd*. 


i 


1.  Break  Thou    the  bread    of     life    Dear   Lord,  to 

2.  Bless   Thou   the  truth,  dear  Lord,   To      me,  to 


me, 
me. 


As  Thou  didst 
As    Thou  didst 


• 
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break  the  loaves  Be  -  side  the  sea; 
bless  the  bread  By    Gal    -    i    -  lee; 


Be  -  yond  the  sa  -  cred  page 
Then    shall    all    bond  -  age  cease, 


±2: 


i 


r 


I  seek  Thee, 
All    fet  -  ters 


Lord;  My  spir  -  it  pants  for  Thee,  0  hv 
fall;     Ajid     I  shall   find  my  peace.  My  All 


ing  Word  I 
in  -  All. 


John  Bttbton. 

k  \  L_ 


Copyright,  by  J.  H.  Vincent.    Used  by  per. 

Holy  Bible,  Book  Divine, 


Ignace  J.  Pleyel. 
 L 


1.  Ho  -  ly    Bi  ■ 

2.  Mine  to  chide 

3.  Mine  to  com  • 

4.  Mine  to  tell 


ble,  Book  di  -  vine,    Pre  -  cious  treas  -  ure,  thou 

me  when  I     rove;  Mine    to  show     a  Sav- 

fort    in  dis  -  tress,  Suf-fring  in      this  wil  ■ 

of    joys  to    come.  And    the    reb  -  el    sin  - 


art  mme: 
iour's  love; 
•  der  -  ness; 
Bar's  doom: 


r 


Mine  to  tell 
Mine  thou  art 

Mine    to  show, 
0    thou    ho  ■ 


me  whence  I     came;  Mine  to  tell    me    what  I  am. 

to    guide  and  guard;  Mine  to  pun  -  ish     or  re  -  ward, 

by     liv  -  ing   faith,   Man  can      tri  -  umph   o  -  ver  death, 

ly   Book    di  -  vine,    Pre- cious  treas- ure,   thou  art  mine. 


I 


I  Gave  My  life  for  Thee. 


5t 


Feances  R.  Haveegal. 


Philip  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  I  gave  My  life  for  thee,    My  precious  blood  I  shed,That  thou  might'st  ransomed  be,And 

2.  My  Father's  house  of  light,  My  glo  -  ry  -  circled  throne    I    left  for  earthly  night  For 

3.  1  suffered  much  for  thee,More  than  thy  tongue  can  tell,  Of  bitterest  ag  -  o  -  ny,  To 

4.  And  I  have  brought  to  thee,Down  from  my  home  above,  Sal  -  va-tion  full  and  free.  My 
-(9--  -m--  -m-^^-    m-       -m^-  ^      h  -»  -9-  m^-m^- 
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P  IS 


quickened  from  the  dead, 
wand'rings  sad  and  lone ; 
res  -  cue  thee  from  hell ; 
par  -  don  and  My   love ; 


I  gave,  I  gave  My  life  for  thee,What  hast  thou  given  for 
I  left,  I  left    it    all  for  thee.Hast  thou  left  aught  for 
I've  borne,rve  borne  it  all  for  thee, What  hast  thou  borne  for 
I  bring,!  bring  rich  gifts  to  thee, What  hast  thou  brought  to 

tiiFS==S=|zz:^zrtzzt=zt=t=z|:fc==fc^=a^; 


Me? 
Me? 
Me? 
Me? 


E,  Peeeonet, 


All  Hail  tlie  Power, 

(COEONATION.     C.  M.) 


Olivee  Holden. 
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1.  All     hail    the  power  of  Je  -  sus'  name  I    Let  an  -  gels  pros-trate  fall ; 

2.  Let     ev  -  'ry    kin  -  dred,  ev  -  'ry     tribe,     On  this    ter  -  res  -  trial  ball, 

3.  O     that  with  yon  -  der  sa  -  cred  throng   We  at    His    feet  may  fall ; 
I        !  A  , 
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And  crown  Him  Lord 
And  crown  Him  Lord 
And  crown  Him  Lord 


Bring  forth  the    roy  -  al 
To     Him    all    maj  -  es 
We'll   join   the    ev  -  er 


di  -  a  -  dem, 
ty  as  -  cribe, 
last  -  ing  song, 


of 
of 
of 
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all; 
all; 
all; 


Bring  forth  the  roy  •  al      di    -   a  -  dem.  And  crown  Him 
To    Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty      as  -  cribe,  And  crown  Him 
We'll   join  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    song,  And  crown  Him 

^-  -f- 
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Go  to  Dark  Gethsemane* 


James  Montgomeey 


(Gethsemane.) 


RiCHAED  Redhead, 


1.  Go      to    dark   Geth  -  sem  -  a  -  ne,      Ye  that 

2.  See    Him     at     the    judg  -  ment  hall,    Beat  -  en, 

3.  Cal  -  v'ry's  mourn- f ul   moun  -  tain  climb;  There  a 
 ^  m.  it—-i^Z-l  '.fr.  (22  ,  ^  


feel   the   tempt-er's  pow'r; 
bound,  re  -  viled,  ar-raigned; 
dor  -  ing     at    His  feet. 


I 

J  X 


I  ! 

Your    Re-deem-er's    con  -  flict  see;  Watch  with  Him 

See     Him  meek  -  ly     bear  -  ing  all ;  Love    to  man 

Mark  that    mir  -  a  -  cle     of  time,  God's  own  sac  ■ 


one  bit  -  ter  hour; 
His  soul  sus  -  tained ; 
ri  -  fice    com  -  plete : 


*  -w- 

Je  -  sus  Christ   to  pray. 


Turn   not    from   His  griefs      a  -  way;    Learn  of 

Shun   not     suf-  f'ring,  shame  or  loss;    Learn  of  Christ  to    bear    the  cross. 

"It      is       fin  -  ished !"  Hear  Him  cry;    Learn  of     Je  -  sus  Christ    to  die. 

—%  g-  ^»  *  T'  '  'f '  ^2  
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S.  Deydeit  Phelps. 
A  -J  ^- 


Saviour,  Thy  Dying  Love^ 

(Something  foe  Jesus.) 


ROBEET  LOWEY. 

-\  4  
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1.  Sav  -  iour !  Thy     dy  -  ing  love      Thou   gav  -  est 

2.  Give    me     a     faith  -  ful  heart,     Like  -  ness  to 

3.  All     that     I      am    and  have,    Thy     gifts  so 


me, 

Thee, 

free. 


Nor  should  I 
That   each  de 
Ev  -  er  in 


It 


1 
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aught  with-hold,  Dear  Lord,  from  Thee ;  In    love  my  soul  would  bow,  My  heart  ful- 
part  -  ing  day    Hence -forth  may  see   Some  work  of   love    be- gun.  Some  deed  of 
joy      or  grief.  My     Losd,  for  Thee ;  And  when  Thy  face     I   see,   My  ransomed 

I      .        _     ^    m^.  jL.  jfL. .  jt^  I  II 
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Saviour,  Thy  Dying  Love, 
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3 
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fiU  its  vow,  Some  of  -  f 'ring  bring  Thee  now, 
kind  -  ness  done.  Some  wan-  d'rer  sought  and  won, 
soul  shall  be.   Through   all      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 


Some  -  thing  for  Thee. 
Some  -  thing  for  Thee. 
Some  -  thing   for  Thee. 


-P2- 


Lord,  Speak  to  Me,  that  I  May  Speak* 


Feances  R.  Havergal. 

I  1  1  


(Canonbury.) 

-1—  


Robert  Schumann*. 


i 


1.  Lord,  speak  to    me,    that  I 

2.  O    teach  me,  Lord,  that  I 

3.  O      fill    me  with  Thy  ful 

4.  O      use  me,  Lord  use  e 


may  Speak  In 
may  teach,The 
ness.  Lord,  Un 
ven   me.  Just 


liv  -  ing  ech  -  oes    of  Thy  tone ; 

pre -cious  things  Thou  dost  im-  part ; 
til  my  ver  -  y  heart  o'er-  flow 
as  Thou  wilt,  and  when  and  where : 


-I* — «- 


r 


i 
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As  Thou  hast  sought,so  let     me   seek,  Thy  err  -  ing  chil  -  dren,  lost  and  lone. 

And  wing  my  words,  that  they  may  reach  The  hid  -  den  depths  of   many  a  heart. 

In    kind-  ling  tho't  and  glow  -  ing  word,  Thy  love    to    tell.  Thy  praise  to  show. 

Un  -  til  Thy  bless   ed  face    I      see,  Thy  rest,  Thy  joy,  Thy  glo  -  ry  share. 


t- 
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There's  a  Wideness  in  God's  Mercy. 

Frederick  W.  Faber.  Lizzie  S.  Toukjee. 


There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy.  Like  the  wide -ness  of  the  sea;  There's  a  kind -ness 

I  i  I 

 W—-9-  ai —  ff» — m — h 
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justice,  Which  is  more  than  lib  -  er  -  ty. 


2  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 
We  should  take  Him  at  His  word ; 

And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 

3  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind ; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 


60  Come,  Thou  Almighty  King. 

Charles  Wislet.  Peucb  GiabdhH 


1.  Come,Thou  ai-  might -y   King,  Help  us    Thy  name  to   sing,  Help    us    to  praise; 

2.  Come,Thou  in  -  car  -  nate  Word,  Gird  on    Thy  might -y  sword;  Our  pray'r  at  -  tend; 

3.  Conie^.  ho  -  ly    Com  -  fort  -  er!  Thy  sa  -cred  wit  -  ness  bear,   In      this  glad  hour; 

4.  To     the  great  One     in  Three, E  -  ter-  nal  prais  -  es    be,    Hence  ev  -  er- morel 


1  r 

Fa-therl  all-glo  -  ri-ous,  O'er  all  vie- to  -  ri-ous,Come,and reign  o-ver  us,  An-cient  of  daysl 
Come,and  Thy  people  bless,  And  give  Thy  word  success, Spirit  of  ho  -  li-nessl  On    us  de-scend- 
Thou,who  almight-y  art,  Now  rule  in  ev'ry  heart,  And  ne'er  from  us  depart,  Spir-it   of  pow'rl 
His  sov'reign  maj-es  -  ty  May  we   in  glo  -  ry  eee,And   to   e  -  ter  -ni  -  ty  Love  and  a  -  dore. 

I 


Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me. 

Eev.  Edward  Hopper. 


J.  E.  Gould. 


FIN* 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Say  -  iour, 

2.  As      a    moth  -  er 

3.  When  at    last  I 


pi  -  lot 

stills  her 
near  the 


D.O. — Chart  and   com  -  pass  come  from 
jD.  C. — Won-drous  Sov  -  'reign  of  the 
D.C— May    I     hear    Thee  say  to 


me 
child, 
shore, 


Thee: 
sea; 


0  -  ver  life's 
Thou  canst  hush 
And  the  fear 


tem-pest-  uous  sea; 
the  0  -  cean  wild; 
ful  break- era  roar 


Je  - 

.J®  - 
**Fear 


sus, 
sus, 
not. 


Sav 
Sav 
I 


lour, 
iour, 
wiU 


r 

lot  me. 
lot  me. 
lot  Thee." 


Un- known  waves   be -fore    me      roll,     Hid  -  ing    rock     and  treach'rous  shoal; 
Boist-'rous  waves    o-  bey  Thy      will.     When  Thou  sayst    to  them,  "Be  stilil" 
Twixt  me    and     the  peace -ful      rest.     Then,  while  lean  -  ing    on  Thy  breast. 


My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee. 


London  Hymn  Book. 


A.  J,  GORDOW. 


1.  My  Je  -  sus,  I  love  Thee,  I  know  Thou  art  mine;  For  Thee  all  the  follies  of  sin    I  re-sign; 

2.  I   love  Thee  because  Thou  hast  first  lov-ed  me.  And  purchas'd  my  pardon  on  Cal-  va-ry's  tree; 

3.  I'll  love  Thee  in  life  ,1  will  love  Thee  indeath,AndpraiseThee  as  longas  Thou  lendest  me  breath; 

4.  In  man-sions  of  glo  -  ry  and  end-less  de-light,ril  ev  -  er  a-  dore  Thee  in  heav-en  so  bright; 


ny  Jesus,  I  love  Thee.— Coflcludetf. 
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My  gracious  Re-deem-er,mySav-iour  art  Thou;  If  ev-er  I  loved  Thee,myje-8us,'tis  now. 

I  love  Thee  for  wearing  the  thorns  on  Thy  brow,  If  ev-er  I  loved  Thee,my  Je-  sus,'tis  now. 

And  say  when  the  death-dew  lies  cold  on  my  brow:  "If  ev-er  I  loved  Thee,my  Je- 8us,'tis  now." 

I'll  sing  with  the  glit-  taring  crown  on  my  brow:  "If  ev-er  I  loved  Thee,my  Je-  sus,'tis  now." 


Rock  of  Ages,  Cleft  for  Me. 


AUGUSTUa  M.  TOPLADY. 


Thomas  HASTUsiGfl. 


1.  Rock  of  A-ges,cleft  forme,  Let  me  hide  my-self  in  Thee;  Let  the  wa- ter  and  the  blood 
2  Could  my  tears  for-  ev  -  er  flow,  Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know,These  for  sin  could  not  a-tone; 
3 .  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath,  When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 
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From  Thy  w 
Thou  must  s 
And  behol 
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ounded  sidewhic 
ave,and  Thou  a-l 
d  Thee  on  Thy  tl 

S  •  • 

hflow'd,Be  of  s 
one:  In    my  h 
ironb,Rock:of  J 

in  the  dou-ble  cure 
and  no  price  I  br 
I  -  ges,  cleft  for  r 

m              .  f — H 
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,Save  from  wr 
ing  Sim-  ply  t 
He,  Let  me  hi 

ath  and  make  me  pure. 
0  Thy  cross  I  cling, 
de  myself  in  Thee.. 
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Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee. 

Sabah  F.  Adams.  Loweli,  Masok. 


1.  Near- er  myGod,toThee,Kear-er  to  Thee;  E'entho'  it  be   across  That  rais-eth  me; 
2  Tho'like  a  wan-der-er,  The  sun  gone  down,  Darkness  be  o-verme,  My    rest  a  stone; 

3.  There  let  the  way  appear  Steps  un  -  to  heav'n;  All  that  Thou  sendest  me,In    mer-cy  giv'n; 

4.  Then,with  my  waking  tho'ts  Bright  with  Thy  praise,Out  of  my  stony  griefs  Bethel  I'll  raise; 

5.  Or     if,  on  joyful  wing,  Cleaving  the  sky,  Sun,mo»n,and  stars  forgot,Up  -  ward  I  fly; 


Still  all  my  song  shall  be,Near-er,my  God,to  Thee,Nearer,my  God,to  Thee,Near-  er  to  Theel 

Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be  Near-er,my  God,to  Thee.Nearer,my  God,to  Thee,Near-  er  to  Theel 

An  -  gele  to  beck-on  me,Near-er,myGod,to  Thee, Nearer,myGod,to  Thee, Near- er  to  Theel 

So     by  my  woes  to  be  Near-er,myGod,toThee,Nearer,myGod,to  Thee, Near- er  to  Theel 

Still  all  my  song  shall  be  Near-er,my  God,to  Thee,Nearer,my  God,to  Thee,Near- er  to  Theel 


INDEX 


A  Loving  Heart   32 

A  New  Name  in  Glory   16 

All  Hail  the  Power   57 

Answer  "Yes "   46 

Art  Thou  Weary,  Art  Thou  Languid?   54 

As  the  Branch  is  to  the  Vine    49 

Break  Thou  the  Bread  of  Life   56 

Come,  Let  Us  Anew   22 

Come,  Thou  Almighty  King   60 

Count  on  Me   52 

Dear  Lord,  I  am  Ready  to  Go   2 

Does  Jesus  Care  ?   21 

Dwelling  in  Beulah  Land      26 

For  God  So  Loved  the  World   18 

Glorious  Freedom   1-2 

Go  and  Tell    38 

Go  to  Dark  Gethsemane   58 

God  Has  Blotted  Them  Out   29 

God's  Way    25 

Good  Morning  to  Heaven   3 

Have  Thine  Own  Way   28 

He  is  Reigning  in  My  Heart   62 

Holy  Bible,  Book  Divine   56 

I  Belong  to  the  King   10 

I  Gave  My  Life  for  Thee    57 

I  Have  Heaven  Here    24 

I  Have  Left  All   13 

I  Would  Be  True   42 

If  Jesus  Goes  With  Me   20 

In  My  Heart   31 

In  the  Garden    1 

In  the  Land  Where  the  Flowers  Bloom  For- 
ever   50 

Into  My  Heart   42 

Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me    60 

Jesus  Set  the  jVIusic  Ringing   11 

Lead  Me  to  Calvary   7 

Lead  On,  O  King  Eternal   54 

Living  for  Jesus   48 


Lord,  Speak  to  Me,  that  I  May  Speak   59 

Marching  With  the  Heroes    44 

Master,  We  Will  Work  for  Thee   30 

My  Business  Here    17 

My  Faith  is  Unshaken    34 

My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee   60 

Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee   61 

O  Don't  Stay  Away    64 

I  Onward,  Christian  Soldiers   27 

I  O  Zion,  Haste,  Thy  Mission  High  Fulfilling  37 

Rock  of  Ages,  Cleft  for  Me    61 

Romans  VI   8 

I  Room  for  Jesus   53 

j  Running  Over   33 

Saviour,  Thy  Dying  Love  -  58 

Since  His  Love  Came  In   45 

Some  Day  He'll  Make  it  Plain   19 

S*"anding  On  the  Promises    39 

Stand  Up,  Stand  Up  for  Jesus   40 

Still  Sweeter  Every  Day   15 

Sunrise    5 

Sweet  Fellowship   23 

Take  Me  As  I  Am   63 

The  Captain  is  Calling   36 

The  City  of  Gold   47 

The  Day  of  Resurrection   55 

There's  a  Great  Day  Coming   64 

There's  a  New  Day  Dawning   9 

There's  a  Wideness  in  God's  Mercy    59 

We  May  Not  Climb  the  Heavenly  Steeps...  55 

Walking  in  the  King's  Highway   4 

What  a  Wonderful  Saviour!    22 

When  I  Think  of  the  Morning  Bright   41 

Whispering  Hope   6 

Why  Do  You  Wait  ?   63 

Will  You  Ask  Him  to  Live  With  You  ?   35 

Win  Them  One  By  One    14 

With  the  Ransomed  -  51 

Yes.  the  Lord  Can  Deoend  On  Me            .  43 


